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Theſecond 5 XA 


If you know not mee, you 
know no bodte: 


Withthe building of the Exchange, 


» At 


Aqcus Prima, Scena Prima, 


Enter one of Greſhams Fattors and 4 Barbary Aarchant, 


Fattor. 
Y Maſter fir, requeſts your companie, 


a 2 About confirming ceitaine coucnants 


SO TW 
D (MIS ke. Touching your laſt nights conference, 
yl IN; Ly Bl Merchant, The Sugars. 


ol 
= <L >[Belecuc me,to his credite be it f poke, 
= WG; ES "4 

SSRERWMHcc is a man of heedfull prouicence, 


And one that by innatiue courreſic 
VVinnes loue from Strangers,be it without offcnce, 
How are bis preſent fortunes reckoned? 

Fatt, Neither to flatter nor detract from him, 
He is a Marchant of god eftimace,\ 
Czre how to ger, and fore-callto encreaſc, 
(Ifſo they be accounted) be his faulcs. 
Har. They are eſpeciall yertues, being cleare 
From auarice and baſe extortion. 
But here he comes: Good day,to M. Greſp.-, 


You keepe your word. 
AZ 


ee i 


Tf you know not me, 


Enter Gr:ſham, 


Greſs. Ele ſhould 7 ill deſerue 
The title that I weare, a Marchants tongue 
Should nor {iricketfalle, 

Mar. What thinke you of my proffer, \ 

Touching the Sugar? 
 Greſh, lberhought my felfe - 
Both of the gaine andloſſes incideat, 
And this I tak't was the whole circumſtance - 
It was my motion and [thinke your promiſe, 
Toget mea ſeald Patent from your king 
For all your Barbarie Sugar at a price, 
During the kings life; and for his princely loue, 
Jam to ſend him threeſcore thouland pounds. 

Mar: T'was fo condition'd, and to that effeR 
His highneſle promiſe is alreadie paſt, 
And it you dare giue credite to my cruſt, 
Send but your priuate lettecs,co your Fator, 
That deales for your affaires in Barbarie, 
His Maicſtie ſhall cither ſeale your Patent, 
Orile returne the money to your FaQtor, 

Greſh. As much as I defire; pray fir draw-neere 
And taſte a cup of wine, whiltt F conſider 
And throughly ſcan ſuch accidentall doubrs, 
As may concerpe a. matterof ſuch momeat. 

Mar: Aryour beſtleyſure, 

Greſs: Ile reſolue you ſtraight, 
Bethinke thee Greſhamghreeſcore thouſand pounds 
A good round ſumme : letnorthe hope of gaine " 
Draw thee to lofſe. Tam to have a Parttcur 
For all the Barbarie Sugars at a rate, 
The gaine cleers halfe in halfe, but then the hazard; 
My terme continues during the kings life, 
The King may die before my firſt returne, 
Then wheres my Caſh? why,ſo theKing mgy live / 
Theſe 40.yeares,then where is Greſvams gaine: 
, Jeftands in this as in all ventures elſe - 


Dourtull, no more, ile through what exe it coſt. 


youknow no bodie. 


So muchcleere gaine, or ſo much.coynecleere loſt, 
Within there ho. Enter Hahn Greſham, 2,0r 3. Fattors, 
Fitt: Athand fir,did you call? | 
Gr:4. How thriues our Caſh?what is it wel increaſtF 
I ſpeake like one that muſt be forſt co borrow, 
1. Fatt, Your worſhips merric. 
Greſo. Merry,tell me knaue, 
Doft not thou think that three ſcore thouſand pounds, 
Would nnke an honeſt Marchant try his friends? | 
Fatt. Yes, by my faith fir, but you haye afriend 
Would nor ſee you land out for twiſe the ſumme, 
Greſh. Praite God for all, but what's the common rumour: 
Touching my bargaine withthe King of Barbatie? . 
- 1, Fatt. Tis keld your credit, and your Countries hongur, 
That being but-a Marchant of the Circic, | 
And taken in a manner vnprouided,. 
You ſhould vypon a meere preſumption 
And naked promiſe, part with ſo much Caſh, 
VVhich the beſt Marchants both in Spaine and France, 
Denyedtoventeron. 
Greſe. Good :butwithall, I 
what Joe they thinke in gencrall of the Bargaine? 
1.#a7, Thatif che King confirme and ſcale your 
London will yeelde you partners ynow. 
Greſp. Ithinke nolefie : Goe fityoufor the ſea, 
I meane to ſend you into Barbarie- 
You vnto Venice, Youto Portingall,, 
Provide you preſently : where much is ſpent, 
Some mul? be got, thrift ſhould be prouident: 
Come hether Cofin,all the reſt depart, Exeunt Fallore, 
fohn, Thad as good departtoo, for heelering a peale in mine 
Twill ſound wotſe then a paſſing bell, (caro, 
Greſh. 1 haue tane note of your bad husbandric,, 
Carelefſe reſpeQ; and prodigall cxpence, 
And ourof my experience counſell yau, 

Tobn,. AndI hope good Vacte,you thinke, ſam as readic to 
take good counſell,as youto giue it,& /doubr not,but to cleere 
my ſelte of all obicRions that foule-mouthed cnyie {ball inri 
mateogglſte, ot Ag Go 


_—-— 


Partent, 


s 


þ 


1f you know not me 
ref, How can you fatisfie the great compla. 
Prkd againſt Tod by old Miktrelle Blane. : 
A woman of approuecd honeſtie, - y 
fohs. That's true , her honeſtie hath beene prooued ofcer 
then once or twice ;but doe you know her Vncle? are you in- 
ward with her courſe of life; ſHee's a common midwife for rrade- 
falne virginitic, there are more maidenheads chargde and dif- 
chargde inher houſe inayeare, then peeces at the Artillerie 
'ard. 
: Gref: She brings in further proofe,that you miſcal'dher, 
Fohn. Incuer'cal'd her out of name, by this hand Vncie, ts 
my remembrance: 
Greſ, No : ſhe ſayes you cald her Bawde. ” 
Tohn, Trae; and Ihaue known her anſwere too't athoufand 


times; tut Vncle tis her name,and I know who gauc it ber too, 


" bythe ſametoken her Godfather gaue her a bowd angell Gan-- 


divg at the doore which ſhe hath kept time out a minde, 
Greſ, Antonio reports you loue his wife, 
Tohn. Loue; why alas, Vncle, I hold it percellofmy dutie to 
loue my neighbours, and ſhould I hate his wife, no man would 
hold me a 4 member for a common wealth. 
Greſp.He hates you fort. | ; 
Iohs, Why,ahlas Vncle,that's not my fault,ile love him nere- 
theleſſe,you a are commanded to loue our enemies, and 


chough he would ſee me hang'd,yer will love his wife. 
Greſe, He told me,you beftow*d a gowne of a ſirumper, 
John, Why,ahlas Vncle, the poore whore went naked , and 
you know the text commandes ys to cloath the naked , and 
deeds of mercie be imputed to vs for faults,God helpe the ele 
Greſo, Well, if your prodigall expences be aym'd 
At any yertuous and religious end, 
Tis the more tollerable, and Iam proud 
Youcan {oprobably excuſe your ſelf. 
Joby, VVellVncleto approouc my wordes, as indeed good 
words without deeds arelike yourgreene fig-tree without fruit, 
T hate ſworne my ſelfe to a more conformable and ſtrike courſe 


of life, 


Gr:ſb. VVell Colin, hoping youle prooue a new man. SO ; 


IF mA 
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you know no boate. 
| Toh, A new man, what elſe Vncle, Ile be a newe man from 
the top to toe, orile want of my will: /nſtead of Tenois-Courr, 
my mornir:g Exerciſe ſhalbe at Saint Anthm : ile leaue Ordina» 
Ties, and co the ende I may forſweare Dicing and Drabbing, 
keepe me more ſhort Vncle,onely allow mie good apparell, good; 
Ragges ile ſtand too't are better then ſeven yeares alas a 
for thcyle make a man free of any; nay of all Companies wit 
out Inccnture, Fathers coppie, or any help whatſocuer,bur 1 lee 
= error , wilde Youth muſt be bridled, keepe mee ſhort good. 
fncle, _ 
Greſh. On theſe preſumptions ile apparel rhee, 
And to confirme this reſolutiong 
I will prcterre you ynto Maſter Hobſon, 


A manof a wellknowne diſcretion, 

[ohn. Any thing good Vacle, Thaue ſeru'd my prentiſhip al- 
readie, but binde me againe and Iſhall be content , andtis but 
reaſon neither, ſend me to the Conduit with the water-tankard, 
ile beare Linnen,Bucks,or any thing toredeeme my negligence, 

Gr:fb. Your education challenge more reſpeR, | 
The FaQor dealt for him in France, is dead. 

1:hn. Andyvouintend to ſend mein his roome, 

Greſhb. I doe indeede. pe. 

Zobs. Itis well done Vncle, and t'ivill not bee amiſſe in pol- 
licie to doe ſo: the oncly way to curbe a difloluteyourh as Iam, 
is to {end him from his acquaintance, and therefore ſend mee 
farre inough good Vncle, ſend mee into France and ſpare not, 

.and if that reclaime me not, giue me ore asone palt all goodnes. 

G::fo. Now afore God my thoughts were much againſt him, 

And my intent was to haue chid him roundly,. 

But his ſubmiſſive recantation. 

Ha:h mace mefriends with him, Come follow me, 

Je doe thee good, and that immediately. * Exit. 

Tohn: Thanke you good Vncle, youle ſend mee into France; - 
all Forbooxe : and I doe not ſhew you the right tricke of a Coſin 
afore Ileaue England, ile giue you leaueto call me Cut,and co. 
{n me of my one as you haue done, Ex, © 

Emer Hobſons prentiſes,and a boy, © . 

I.Prent, Pzcthce fellow Goodman, (ct Dh the ware, and 
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If you know not me, 


looke tothe ſhop a little, Tle but drinke a cuppe of wine +; . 

Cuſtomer at the Roſe and Crowne in the Poultrie,” and come 

_ againepreſently, 

2.Pren, Foote I cannot, I muſt needes (tep to the Dagger in 

Cheape toſend a Letter into the Countrie vuto my father, ſtand 
by,you arethe yougelt prentiſe, looke you to the 7 hrag | 


. 


Enter Hobſon: 
Y Vhere be theſe varlers, bones a meat Tauerne? 
Knaues, villaines, ſpend goods ,foore my Cuſtomers 
Multeicherſerue them(clues,or packe valeru'd, 
Now they peepe like /talian pantelownes 
Hehind an Arras, but ile ſtart you knaues, 
I haue a ſhooing-horne to draw on your liquor, 
What ſay you to a peece of a ſalt Eclef? 
Come forth you hangdogs, bones a me the knaues 
Fleere in my face, they know me to too well, 
Tralke and prategand lay't not on their iackes, - 
And the proud iackes care not a figgefor me : 
But bones ame, ile turne another leafe. 
Where hau@youbeene fr? 
r.Pren, An honeſt Cuſtomer 
Requeſted me, to drinke a pint of wine, 
Hob, Bones a me, muſt your crimſon throat 
Be ſcowr'd with wine? your maſter's glad of beere: 
But youle dic banquerouts, knawes, and banquerouts all, 
And where hauc you beene? 
2.Prev. Arbreakfaſt with a Dagger pie fir. 
Hb, A Dagger Pic! vd's daggers death, theſe knaues 
Ser cocke a hope, but Hobſon payes for all. 
But bones a me, knaues cither mend your manners, 
Leaue Alchouſes, tauernes, aud thetipling mates, 
Your Punkes,and cocatrices, or ile clappe ye 
Cloſe yp in Bridewell, bones of me ile doo't, 
2. Pre, Beſeech you fir, pardon this firſt offence, «. 
[—Hob. Fiſt, bones a.God, why tis your common cour 
And you nuftneedes be guſling,goe by turnes, 2: 
Oncrcothe Alchouſc,and! ewo keepethe ſhop, 


"i 
v 


you know no body. 
7:4  "Exter Pedier with Puwnie-coate. 


' 2, Prem, It ſhall be done fir, how much ware yould you hauc? 
-Ped, Fiue pounds worth inſuch Commodities, 
as I beſpoke laſt night, 
x.Pren. Theyare readie ſorted. 
Taw. God blefſe you M. Heobſor, 
Hob. Bones a god, knaue, th'art welcome what's the newes 
Art bawdie Barnewell, and at Srurbridge Fayre? 
Whar,haueyour London wenches any trading ? 
7 aw. Afcerthe old ſort fir,they vifice the Toulebooth,and the 
Bulring fill, | (emprie? 
Hob, Good pirles, they doethcir kinde, what your packes 
Goodnewes, a why you bring your purſes full, 
And bones a God, full purſes muſt be welcome; 
Sort out their wares: welcome's your due : 
Paytheold debt,and penne and incke for newe. 
Taw, VVehauefor you fir, as white as Beares teeth. 
| Heb,Bones a god, knaues you are welcome, bur what newes? 
_ VVhat newes !che Countrey? what Commodities S 
Are molt reſpeQed with your countric Girles? _ 
Tay. Faithfir, our Countrey girlesare a kin to your London 
Courriers,cuety monrh ſicke of a new faſhion,the horning buske 
+ and filken bridelaces are in good requeſt with the Parſons wife, 
your huge poking ticke, and french perewig, with Chamber- 
maides,and waiting-gentlewomen,now your Puritans poker.is 
not ſo huge, but ſomewhat longer, along ſlender poking Ricke 
is the all inall withyour Suffolke Puritane, your filkband, balfe 
farthingales, and chargeable Fore-parts are common,, nota _ 
wench of thirteene but weares a changeable foreparc. 
. Hob. An ancient wearing: ther's ſome changcableſtuffe 
Has beenea weare with women, time out of ,minde, __ ._ -- 
Taw, Beſides fir, mauy of our yong married men, haue tane 
an order to weare yellow Garters, Points, & Shootyings, andws. 
thought, yellow will grow a cuſtome. 
Hob: Tasbeecne videlong at London, nf 
Taw, Andtis thought twill come in requeſt in the Countre 


coo, t'is a faſhion, that three or foure yong wenches haue pro- 
miſ'd nie their husbands ſhall weare , or theyle miſle of their 
markes : then your maske, filke-lace, waſh't Gloves, carnation 

Irdles, and buske-poine ſurable , as conmmon as Coales from 
\ bh 7p | 

without her walh't Gloues,a Daric-wench will not ride ro mare 

ket to ſell her Butter-milke, without her make and her buzke. 

Hob, Sill a good heating, let the countrey pay 

Welltor their pride, tis gratis. here at London, 

And that's the cauſe tis growne [0 generall : 

Buc feede their humours, and donot ſpare, 

Bring Countrey-money for our Londoa ware. 


Enter Greſham, and Ibn Greſnam. 
Oro Where's /4.Hobſon, cry you mercie fir. 
ob... No harme good 44. Greſham, pray draw neere- 
He but diſpatch a fewe olde Cuſtomers, 
And "ian; 3 a preſent eare to your diſcourſe, 
| greſb Acx your belt leyſure, 
Fl » Nay my taskeis done + 
| | O CHM,Creſnam © was a golden world 


When we were Boyes, an honeſt Courtrey-ycoman,, 


Such as our fathers were, God reſt their ſoules 
| VVould were white Karlic: bones a me you knaues, 
|| Stooles ſor theſe Gentlemen, your worſhips welcomes. 
| Greſs. You know my buliacfie, 
FI Hob. Aboutyour kinſman, 
þ He ſhall be welcome + beſeech you Gentlemen 
4 Lefle of your curtefie'; whcn ſhall we ſcethe Youth? 
| Greſa, V'Vay this is he, 
} Hob. VVhich, bones a me man, hich? > 
1 | Greſs, VVhy this..” 
Hob. VVhich, where, what this yong gentleman! 
W Bones a me man,hce's not for Hobſon turne. 
bi Mon more like my Maſter then my ſeruant. 
"Greſh, I muſt confefle he is a Gentleman, 
if And my neere kinſman : vere he 
| His ſruice ſhould be yours. . 


myne owe childe, 


ſhall ror haue a Kirchin-maide ſcrape trenchets | 
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you know no body, 
Nob. I thanke you for't, Q? 
And for your ſake ile giue him entertainment: 
Bur Gentlemanif you become my man, * - 
You mult become more ciuile : bones ame, 
VVhat a curld pate is here? Imuſtha'te off, 
- Youſee wy Liucrie, Hobſons men are knowne 
By cheir Freeze Coates ; and you will dwell with me; 
You mutt be plaine,and leaue of braverie, 
John. Ihope firto pur on ſ{uch civill conformitie, as you ſhall 
not repent my entertainment, | 

_ Hob, Pray Godit prooue ſo, 

Gref#: It he doe reſpeR 
an Vncles loue, ler him be diligent, 

Hob, well, M.Greſvam, partly for your loue, 

And chicfiy to ſupply my preſent want, 

Becauſe you ſay your kin{man is well ſcene 

Both in languages and faRorſhip, 

] doe intend toſend him into France, 

Intruſi both with my Marchandzies and myCaſh, 

Joby. And if I take not order to caſhier that and my ſelfe 
too, a pox of all French-farthingales. " 

Greſb. How ſtand you minded to your Maſters motion? 

John. Somewhat vnwilling tolcaue my acquaintance, but 
ood Vncle, I know you ſend me out of loue, and Thope will 
bo a meanes to-call me home the ſooner, 

Greſh, Pray God it may, 

Ihr, He want of my will elſe, Ileplay a Marchants part with 
you, ile take vp french Commodities, veluctkirtles, and raffery 
fore-parts; ile ha that I go for, or ile make halfe che hot-houſes 
in D cepe ſmoake for this tricke.-. | 

Hob, VVhat are your bookes made cuen with your accounts? 
x Pres, Thauve compar'dour wares with our reccipt, 
And find fir, ten poundes difference, 
Hob. Bones ame knaue, 
Ten pounds in a morning : heer's the fruit 
Of Dagger Pyecs, and Alchouſec-puſlivgs : 
Make eucn your Reckonings,or Gods mother knaues, 
Youſhall all ſmart for's. Hes ae 


{you kpow not me, 


2. Harke you fellow Goodman, 
Who tookethe ten. poundof the countrie Chapman 
That told my ma{ter the newe faſhions? 

1, ForeGodnot L 

-C Nor I 

Hob, Bones a me, knaues, 

I haue pa'yd foundly for my Couttrey newes:. 
What was his name? _ 

I. Now atore God, [know not, 

2. {ncucrſaw himia the ſhoppe-tillnow, 

Hob, Now bones a me, what carlefie Knaues keepeT,, 
Giue me the booke, what habite did he were? 

1. As Iremember me, a tawnie coate. 

Hob, Art ſure : then ſerhim downe /ohn Tawnie- coate. 

x, Tenpound in truft ynto [ahn Tawnie- coate: | 

Hob, Bones a God man, theſe:knaues will begger me... 

Greſh. Buladie fir, ten pounds is t00 much ok 
Bur ten times ten pound cannot ſhake your credite. 

Heb. Thanke God for all z when Icame firlt to towne,. 
It would haue ſhooke me ſhrewdly : but 34, Greſham, 
How ſtands your difference with Sir Thomas Rmſey?: 
Arc you wade friends yet? 7 | 

Greſh, He is {o doftinate, 
Thatneither Zuries, nor Commiſſions, 

Nor the intreaties of his. necreſt friends, 

Can ſtoope him ynto compoſition. | 44 
Heb, Tis palling firange« were Hobfon in. your coate, 

Erc ide conſume apennie amongſt Lawycrs, | 

Ide giu't poore people, bones a me I'wold, 

Greſb. A. good reſolic : but fir Thawas Rampies mind; 
fs of another temper, and exc, Greſham | 
VVill give away a tiule of his right, 

The Lay ſhall begger me, | 

Hob. Bones a me, man, twill doe that quickly, 

Greſp, Topreuent which courſe, 

The Lady Ramſey hath by earneſt ſute, | 
Procur'd the reuerent Preacher DoRour Novell,  - 
A. man well reckonedfor his graue reſpeRt,, 


you know no body, 
To comprimiſe and ende ourdifference, - | 
The place the Lombard, ter of clocke the houre: 
Appointed for the hearing of our cauſe... 
Shall lrequeſt your friendly companie, | 
Hob. VVith all _ heart, both companic and purſe; 
Bones a me, knaues, looke better to my ſhoppe; 
Men of our trade muſt weate gocd husdandseyes, 
Mongſt many Chap-men there are fewe that buyes, 
 Myleyſure now your bulineſſe attends, 
Tiumc*s wonne notloſt, that's ſpent to make men friends, 
| Exenttt.. 


Enter Dottor Nowell and my Lady Rgmfies 


E1die. Good Maſter Doftor N»well, let your loue 
Now ſhew it ſclfe vnto me : ſuch as they, 
Men of the chieteſt note within this Citie 
To be at ſucha iarre, doth make mee bluſh 
Whom it doth ſcarſe concerne - you are a good man, 
Take you the courle in hand and make themfriends, 
Twill be a good dayes worke, if ſo it end. 
D.Noav. My Lady Rumfie,l hauc heard ere this 
Of their contentions, their long ſuite in Lawe, 
How by good friends theyhaue beene perſwaded both, 
Yer both but deafe to fayre perſwaſion? 
What good will my word doe with headfirong men? - 
Breath blowne 2g1nſt rhe winde, retures againe, 
Lady, Although to Gentlemen and Cittizens, 
Fhey haue becne ſo raſh, yet to ſo graue a man, 
Of- whom none ſpeake but ſpeake with reuerence,, 
VVhoſe words are gather'd in by euery care 
As Bowers receiue the dew that comfort them, 
They will be more attentiue - pray take it in hand, 
T 1s a good deede, tw ll withyour vertue ſtand, | 
D,Now. To be a make-peace doth. become me yell, 
The charitable motion /good inyou, 
; Andin good ſooth rwill make me wer mineeyes, 
To ce them eucn,haue beeng folong ar oc 


+ 
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\F If you know not me, 
And by my meanes,ile'doe the beſt Ican, 
But God muſtblefle my words, for mans bur man, 
| F neer Str T h:mas Ramie. | 
Lal chanke you keanily, and by the houre I knows, 
They will be preſcntly hee:e on the Lumbard, 
V Vhicher I drew you for this ir.tent : 
And ſee, fir Thomas is come : pray breake with him, 
D. Nov, Good day to (ir Thomas Ramjie, 
Ram, M.Deancof Powles, as much to you: 
Tis {trange to ſee you here in Lomberſtreet,, 
This place of trafficke whereon Marchants mecte. 
D. Now. Tis notmy cuſtome: but fir Thomas, 
| Erter M.Griſham, and o!4 Hobſon, Heb. Come come: 
| } Now bodya me, 1 ſweare nor eutry day, 
*/' * You aretooto muchto blame: rwo Citizens, 
| | Suchasyour felfe, and fir Thamas Ramfreare, 
1} * Tobearyourſclues inLaw fixe or ſeuen years 
Make Lawyers, Turneyes clarkes, and knaues, to ſpend 
4 Your money ina brabling controuerhe, 
# © Enenlike toofooles: ſee where the other is, 
VVichourDeaneof Powles, nere better mer, 
*X _ VVetwoas Vmpiers will conclude a ſtiife 
"© © SeforetheClocke ſtrike rwelue, that now is aleutn : 
tf  Cawyers this full ſeven yearehauebrabledin, 
And with a cuppe or two of merry. godowne, 
Make them ſhake hands : /;'t nor well ſaid M. Deane? 
D. Now, And / could wiſh it as well done,M. Hobfor. 
reſh. Ile haue you both know though you are my friends, 
I ſcorne my cauſe ſhould Rtoope or A to him, c 
Although he berepured Ramjee the rich. 
' , Ram. And Greſhamihall perceine that Ramfies purſe, 
4 ) Shall make him ſpend the wealth of Ofterley, 
| | Butheſhall know, Greſh. Know,what ſha!lI know? 
i | Rom. That Rewſeis asgooda man as Greſpam. 
FF, CGref6. And Grepzmisasgooda minas Ramſee. 
b Rom Tur,tut,tut, Greſh.Tut in thytecth although thou art 
: Hob, Bones a meyou are both to blame: _  (aKaight, 
Þ ©. VVerwolikefriendes, come to.contlude your fife, 
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you know nobody. 


D. Nav. How ſtands the difference twixt you my good friends? 
Lucie, Theimpatience both of the one andother, R, 
VVilinor permit to heare eachother-ſpeakez. 
He tell the cauſe for both,and thus it is, ) 
There is a Lordſhip called Ofterley, \ 
That 21, Greſham nath both bought and built ypon, * | 
G/:ſo. And t'is a goodly Manour,M.Deane, 
Lady, VVhich Ofterley before he dealt therein, 
SThomas ny husband-here did thinke to buy, 
And had giuen earneſt for it. . ns 
Ram, Then Greſham here,deales with the Land-ſeller, 1 
And buyes my nap molt diſhoneflly. oh | * 
| Greſ. God for hits mercie touch mine honeſty, Wot 
Away with comprimize, with taking vp, . 
The Lawe ſhall try my/cauſe and 4.7/ a | 
Karr. Twill prout no betterthen it ſhould Greſham 
Gref: T'will pooue aggood as Ramfies, Ramfie, 
RamDo not / know thy riing?  Gr2ſ, l,and I know thine, 
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Ram,\ Vhy mine.was horeſtly. Gryb, And.ſo was mince. | 

Hob, Heyday, bones ame | —Y 
VVas'tcuer ſecac two-mento ſcold before? F11% 4 
Here's,l know thy riſing, and Tknow thine, 
V 'Vhenas Gods blefling, that hath raifd them both... 
Am1 worſe becauſe in Eawxrds dayes, 
When np went downe, Ididingrofle 
Mot of the Beades that were within the Kingdome; 
That when QueeneAarie,had renewed that Church, 
Fhey that would pray on Beades were forc't to me? iy 
I made them ftrerchtheir purſe-(trings, grew rich thereby, | 
Bea'ls were to me a good commoditic, | 

Greſp, No matter for your beads,my right's my right- 
oe RamrY ct Grefazm ſhall well know he hath done me wrongs 

Greſh, Ther's law inough to right you, take your courſe, 
D. Now. Reaſon'being made mans guide,why ig that force 
_  Areviolent paſſions to | Apacs the ſoule | A 
Into fuch head-lovg miſchietes: tis onely this, 
Reaſon would rule, Nature a Rebell is... 

Yow know the fire of, your contention, 
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F: * Altchings that have beginnin 


 Agsfoultry heart doth make ysſhunne the fire, 
An extreame colde doth alter thatdefire: 
os, haue their ends, _ 


- ; 
| Yourhate muſthaue conclufion,chen be friends, 


' , "Hob, Friends, M.Doftor Nowell, looke you heere, 
' Heer's M. Greſpams hand. 

Lazy, Ne bring the tother, ' | 
Heb. This ſcuen yeare they have beene in law together. 
How much ſuch men as they inſeucn yeares {pcnd, 
 (-:Lavvyres may laugh at, but let wiſe mien judge, 

+, 4G reſp. Friend Hobſon, 

| | Rem, VVite Lady. | 
ZHob.. Bones ame, ile hold you faſt, 
} | { willnot have acovpleof ſuch men 
| | »Makecackling lawyers rich, and themſclues fooles, 
And foratrifling cauſe :as 1 amolde Hobſon.” 
Greſh, Sir Thomas Ramſie. 
Ram. Maſter Greſham, © - 
| Hob, Body of mee,both ſhall be ſchool'd, M,D. Nowell, 
17 | Youknow thecaule that this contention, 
©: | 1s onelythathe bought apeece of land 
This had giuen earneſt for, all Adams carth, 
And Adams earth is freefor Adams lonnes, 
Ard tis a ſhame men ſhould contend for it : 
VVhar cre you ſpeake ſhall for aſentence ſtand, 
_ being ſpoke, they ſhall ſhake hand in hand. 
, Now, It 1muſt then decide the difference, 
Thu\ it ſhall bee: becauſe that Sir Thomas Ramſie, 
Had earneſt giuen before you bought the Land, 
Though you were not acquainted with ſo much, 
I doe award he haue a hundred pound = 
Toward his charges, and for thatyou 
Haue both payd for the Land, a. built vpon ir, 
Ic ſhall continue yours: the money you haue ſpent, 
Eicher account ir loſt, or badlylenc, 
Greſh, Gods precious, Thauc ſpent fue hundred pound, 
Ram, And fohauc I, 
Hob, No matter, ; 


Lawyers (erfooles to Law, then laugh at them, 
Grefs. Fore God tis true: and now Ithinke ypon it, 

We mightar firſt haucended itby friendes, 

And made our {clues merry with the money : 

But being done,tis done, then fir Thomas Ramſey, 

Leg's leaue both looſers, tis but a thouſand pound, 

And if you be as well content as 1, 

Here weele ſhake hands and-let our anger dye, 
Hob. Shake hands, by the Marie god, fir Thomas what elſe, 
Ram. You ſhew your ſclues our Giends;zo make ys fricnds, 

Then in good {ooth. ile nor be obſtinate. | 
Lady, Nay, M.DoQtor Navellioynethcir hands, 

T know the reucrent regard of you 

Hathtempred both their hearts, 

Greſh. Madame, tis true:Ithinke to any but ſo good a man, 

We ſhould haue both beene headfirong « but come, + 
D.Now. VVith all my heart, long may youliue together, 

As friend ſhould be to fiend, brother to brother, 

Gro. Amen,amen, fir Thomas. 

Ram. Amen,amen, Maſter Greſham, 

Hob, Amen,amen, toyou both. 

And isnottis better then euery Terme 

co trot after Lawyers? Fi 
Greſ#. Good ſooth tis true, if we could thinke it ſo, 

Bur tis mans nature, he defires his woe, = A ſtorne 

Now paſſion of me fir Thomas, a cruell ttorme, | 

And we fiay long we ſhall be wetto the skinne, 

Tdoe not lik't, nay andit angers mee 

That ſuch 2 famous Citie as this is, 

Wherein ſo many gallant Marchants ate, 

Hauenota place to meete in, bur in this, 

V ſhoure of raine muſt trouble'them: 

# cannotcell bur if Iliue: lets ſtep into the Popes heag, 


we loner yi ples 


If you know not me, 
' Tehaue a roofe buile,andſuchatoofe,* - 
| That Marchants and their whies friend and their friends 

| Shall walke ynderneath it.as now in Powles. 

What day of the Month is this? 

Hob, Day M,Greſham, let me ſee? 

Ttooke a fellowes word for twentie pound: 

The tenth of March, the tenth of 'March, 
Greſo. The tenth of March, well if I live, 

Ile raiſe a worke ſhall make our Marchants ſay, 

T'was a good ſhowrethat fell ypon that day. How now Facke? 

| Entir John Greſhans, 
Toh, Sir,my M,here hauing preterd meto be his FaRtor into 

Fam come to rake my leaue of you. - 2 (France, 
Grefb, Tthanke him for his care cf thee 2 24. Fobſorg' 

My kinſman's come to take hisleaue of me, 

He tels me you are ſending himfor France. 

Heb, Bones a me knaue,art there yet? 

Ithought thou hadll been halfe way there bythis, - 
Jobs, I did but Ray fir,to take my leaue of my Vncle. 
Greſh. O AtHobſon,he comes in a vety good time, 

] was bethinking me whom Imight ſend | 

To fetch this hundred pound, I am ſet to pay 

To fir Thomas R 3?ſey : nay,as we ate friends 

Weele haue all Coucnants kept before we parts 
Tebn, God graunt that I may ſec it, 

Greſh, Herelohn take this (cal'd Ring, 

Bid T nwothy preſently ſend me a kundred pound, 
J-bx, I fir. 

Greſe. Tam ſue he hath it ready told for thee, 

Weele ſtay here on the Lumbard till thou comeſt, 

Tobn. Yes Sir. | * 

D. Now, Nay ſtay good Joby, thou know{tmy dwelling Ibn? 

Jobs, In Powles Church-yard Sir. _. 

D.Nov. The hundredpound thou art ſent for, bring ie thither. 

Tehn. Yes marry will I fir, w Ext, | 

D, New. And thy good friends, fince thatſo long a ſirife 

' Hathende by my perſwafion, ilc entreat, +] 

D4y bouſe may cntertaine you for this times. | 
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| VVhere with ſuch neceſlaries weele paſſe the time, 

As Godſhall beſt be pleaſed, and you conrented * 

I keepe noryot,nor you looke for none, 

Onely my table is for euery one. ; 
Greſb.” Acup of Sacke and welcome M.Dpgane, 

Nature is beſt contented with a-meane, Execunt. 

Enter T mothy t:4 [ohn Greſham. 

Tohn, As 1 told you Timothy, 

Youmuſtſend my Vncle firaight a hundred pound - 

| A dines at DoQtor Nowels, and gaue me in charge 

To haſt withthe money after him . > 
Thims. You come to me Iobntora hundred ps Ithanke 


— 


/ my ſpirituall maker I have the charge of many hundreds of his 
naw ohn: Thepe Jebn you feare God, 00s 


Tobn+ Feare God, S'foot whar cle, I feare God andthe deuill 

Tym. Imuſt tell jon John and I know it, you haue not fed of 
the ſpiricuall food, but edified by faith and ſuffered the tares of 
the wild affeRions to be burnt, ; 

Iobn.. Foore thou wouldſt not haue me make my felfe a French 
 Meartyr,to be burnt at theſe yeares wouldſi thou? 
" © Thm, Ihaucknownethem /o/» of our Church, have beene 

| burnt for other finnes before thy yeares. . 

Ton, 1 bymy faith Timothy it may be you kave, forascloſeas 
you carry your teeth together, with indeed good brother, I doe 
not thinke bur once in a yeare, a man mightfinde you quartered 
—_— the Mouth at Biſhops-gare, andthe preaching place in 

icxle, | | 
fins Now you talke of the Spittle, 7 muſt ſay in very deede 
T kauc beene inthe Spirtle, Ln 
John, It is the more like Timorhy you have beene acquaiated 
wich the pox then. 
. . Tims But if you ſhould thinke 7ohn, that I would be there to 
commit, deale, or to ſpeake more prophanely, to venture inthe . 
way of allfleſh,you doe wiong me being-a. brocker of rice faith. 

; John, Comeright your (clte and your Maſter then, and ſe::6 

him this one hundred pound, here's his ſcal'd Ring, Thopt 
2 warrantſufficient: _ | 

Tixs. Vpon ſo good ſecuritic Jobwiile fir meto deliyer it, F xif 


I} you know not me, 


Tohn. Spend it, God ſend mee bur once to fingerit, and-if T 
doe not make a Flanders reckoning on't, and that is as I haue 
heard mad wags ſay, receiue it heare and reuell it away in an o- 
therplace : ler mc bee ſpir our of the roome of good fellowſhip, 
and neuer haue ſo much fauour to rouch the rt of a Taffatis 


. \ ki 
; ut 7am yong, mine Vancle's an old chuffe, ; 
And ike not want by God, fince he hath enough. 
Imuſt notlet this ſame wainſcor-face, yea & nay, heare me tho. 
Enter G 
Tim- Here Iohn accept my dutie tomy Maſter, I muſt tell you 
Jobn, I would not hauetruſted you lob», without ſo ſufficient a 
diſcharge, 
Tobn. Iam the lefle beholding vnto you, but now I hare, be- 
cauſe you preach'ttome vpon my demande of it, ile be ſo bold 
to leCture to you vpon your deliuerie, Timethie you know the 
Prouerbe good Timothy, That the ſtill Sev eates 4 lthe draffe: 
and no queſtion the molt ſmooth rongu'd fellow, rhe -more ar- 
rant knaue: God forbid 1 ſhould call you ſo Timothy, yet Lwill 
leaue this for your further remembrance, 


% 
- 


Vader the yea and nay men often buy 
Much coſonage,finde many atye : 

He that with yea and nay makes all his ſayings, 
Tet proomes a Tndas in his dealings, 
Shall hawe this mitten o're bis graze, 


Thy life ſeem'd pure,yet did a knaxe. 


Timothy, Doe you heare John, you know the Chapmans word 
in London, 1le truſt you but no farther then [ ſee you, you haue the 


hundred pound Tohy, but for that you haue wrong'd ys that loue 
to beedified, I will goe wich you to my Maſter, and fee the mo» 
ney deliuered, 


John. Why, atrufted meto come with'e, -»þ 

; Timothy. care not by yea, and nay, ile goe by yea and nay; 
will, - - 

Tahn. Let me butaske thee this queſtion, hither doſt tho 

B<&, inaay loue to thy maſtgr,or tome <A 


you know no body... 


' Tim. Though my maſter be my maſter, 'yet- you hatie flur'd 
BY ſtomac k, | | | 
lohn: 1lthought there was the fruic of your Puritane pati- 
ence, come let's along,and if I doe not ſhew yourreligiona trick 
ſhall be ſcarſe diſgeſted with pepins or cheeks, let me bee cal'd X 'J 


Cut, Come along. ! Exeunt, 
Enter Honeſtie the Sergeant,and Quick. $942k 
Floneſtie, Fellow Quiche, pray thee hauc acare ifthou canſt 
ſee /ohn the Vpholſter, I mult needes arreſt him, | 

= Quick, How muchis the debt? 

- © Honeftie, Some'5o0.li, | | 
Quic, Doſt thou thinke he is able toputin bayleto the aRion? 
Honeſtie. Ithinke ſcarſe ynough. - — 

Omek, Whythen wee'le arreſt him to the popes-head, call 

for the beſtcheere inthe houſe, firſt feede ypon him, and then if 
he wil not come off,carry him to the counterzbut if he wil iretch 
ſome 4.or 5.1i,being the ſums ſo greathe ſhal paſſe, weele ryake 
him ſweare he ſhall ncttell he was arreſted, and weele ſwearets 
creditor we cannot meet with him, tf 
© Honeſt. Fore God thou fayſt well, | | 

| Quick, Thaue ſerued Sent the Perfumer, Tallowthe Currier, _ 
 Quarrell the Glafier, and ſome three or foure more of our poors 
ſmelts ſo this morning, ' __ Emerobn, 

Joby, Hart Thaue courſtthorow two or three Lanes, yet the 

- miching ſlaue followes me ſo cloſe /cannor giue him the flippe 

for this hundred pound-as Godfaue me now 1's in my hand i'ds 
rather be hang'd then part from it : Foote, will make a man 
merry halfe a yere togetherin France, command ywenches orany 

thing- part fromit quoth you, that werea icft indeed : (hall a 

yong'man as I am,and though I ſay it indifferent proper, goe in- 

to a [irange countrey,and not ihew himſelfe what mectell hee is 
made of when a comes there: I proteſt a very good hundred 
pound, a hundred pound will goe farre in France 5 and when 
man hath it not of his owne, who ſhould hee make bold withall 
forit,if he may not with his Vncle;bur ſee if thar thin fac't rogue 
not come againe,/ mult have atricke for him. Evter Tam, 
Tzm, Forall yousfore-long too and fro, by yea and nay, ile 
follow you. 46 
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Ff you knownot me, 

Toby, Will you, there ſhould bee Sergeants here abouts, will 
ou? Lord if ic be thy will ſend meeto hit of one,and if I doe noe 
you atricke,thou ſhouldſt be a Sergeant by thy peering ſo, 
Honeſt. Why 1.lohn fo 1 am, 71 (thy name? 
Jobn. Thou art happily met: 1 am looking for one, whar's 
Ho, My rame 44.lebn,1 haue beene merry at your Vncles 
many a time, my name's Honeſtie,  Iohn.. Itaith, 
Quick.Nay,ile aſſure you his name is Honeſtie, and Iam Quik 
Toh, Honeſtie! who the pox gaue thee thatname? (his Yeoman, 
But thou muſt doe an office for my Vncle: _ 

Heare Qwcche,runne thou before and enter the aRion, 
Ther's money, an aRionof an hundred pound | 
Againſt T 1orhy Thin- beard, H.Greſhams Factor, 
Ihope Iſhall teach you ro dog me, 
Quick. AnaRion againſt Thm beara,  [ goe, Exit, 
lohn, Here Honeſtie, there's money for thy arreſt, . 
Be {ure to take good Bayle or clap him faſt- | 
I hope 1ſhall ſhew you a trick, Hoxef?, Mum for that, 
Tohn. Sce where he is, God proſperit. | : 
Faſtcn ypon him like a hungry Dog vpon a peece of meate? 
Andif this benot a tricke to chaſe a foole, 
A more knauelearne me,andile goc to ſchoole. 
Honeſt.T arreſt you Sir. 
- Tim: Arrct me,thou ſeruant to Sathan-at whoſe ſute? 
Honeſt, At your Maſters, 7.Greſharns, 
Tim. O God for thy mercie,4lohn,/l. [ohn. 
Joby. Nay,nayzthis 100.lighath other worke in hand for me, 
You-arc in the Deuils hand, andfo agree. Exit. 
- "Tm. My good friend,now what mult become of me? 
Honeſt. Voles, wee ſhall to the Tauerne, 2nd drinketill you + - 


can ſend for Baile, you muſt tothe Counter, 
Tim. 1s ther no difference inade berwixt the faithfull and the 


br” | of debrs : butif you be { 
- Honeſt, Faithwery little in paying © s: butif you be {0 
holy, Imaruel how you ruaſof cs behind hana With your Ml, | 

im, 1 muſtconfeſſe ] owe my M: 5o0.li. How 1 came fo,it 
isnor firto lay the las ofour fleſh open cocuery cic,Seyou know 


4. fo i&.; 4 


the ſaying, Tis bad to do exill,bat worſe to boaſt of it: yet hee aboue 


90u know no body. \ 


knowes that ſometimes as ſoone: as I haue come from Bowes / 
charch, Thauc gone to a Baudic. houſe. (your knauerie. 
Hereſt. Nay it appearcs fo, that now your M, hath ſmelt our 
Tim, Not to commit in very deed good friend,but only to ſee: 
faſhions{or to recreat & ſtir yp ourdrowhie appetites, Enter Quice © 'Þ 
Honeff, Well here comes my fellow Quand vnles youwn: 
content vs for {taying,you mult along to the Counter, | 
Tim, I hope youthinke The Labourer is worthie of his hire: 
we will ftay here at the Tauerae, and Owick 7 will contentthee, 
to carry aletter to my meter, wherein I will make him a reſti»- 
tution of his 500. li. by repentance, and ſhew him the way that: 
my fraile nature hath run into, 
Honeſt, Well, weele be pay'd by the houre, 
Tim. It will not be amifle if you buy an houre-glaſſe. Exenms. 
Enter DoNowel,Greſbam. ſir Tho,Ramſie Hobſon, Lady Ramiſite. 
Greſh,Come M.D,Nowell, now we haue done ' 
Oar worlt to your good cheere,wee'd faine be gone: '\8 
Onely we ſtay my kinſmans long returne, Pw) | 
Topaythis hundred pound to fir Thomas Ramjie: 
D. Now. Then afture you,ke will be heare preſently : 
Ta ihe meanetime, Thaue drawne you tothis walke,, 
A Gallerje, wherein { keepe the PiQures 
Of many charitable Citizens: 
Thar hauing fully facisfied your bodyes, 
You may by themlearne to tefreſhyour ſoulcs.. 
Greſh.Are all theſe Pitures of good Cittizens? x 07: NP 
D. Now, They are, andile deſcribe to you ſome of their births, 
How they beſtowd1heir liues,and did {o liue. 
The fruits of this life mighta betrer giue, 
Greſh, You ſhall gaine more in ſhewing this to vs, 
Tnen you haue ſhowne; | 
Lady, Good M. Deane, Ipray you ſhewit vss. - {## 
- This was the Picture of fir /obn Philpot ſometimes Mayor,. 
This man-at one time, at his owne charge, X 
Leavied ten thouſand ſouldiers, guarded theRealme: 
From the incurfions-of our enemies:. | 


And im the. yeare a thouſand chiee hundredangeightie, ;  - F 


Ww— ——_ - --- — co —y ——  — _—u——CeewoIiS- vo er oo —  R f 
& L177 


- VVhen Thomas of Woodftocks, Thomas Percie with other noble 
; VVereſentto aydthe Duke of Britannie, -- (nien,. 
 - This ſayd Iobr Filpot furniſhe our foure ſhips ] 
 Athis ownecharges and didreleaſe the armor 
Thatthe poore ſouldiers had for viftuals paw'nd. 
This man did live when #abvorth was Lord Maiort 
That prouident; valiant, and learned Citizen, /- 
That both attachr, and kild the traytor Tyler, 
For which good ſeruice Falworth the Lord Maior, 
T his Felpot, and foure other Aldermen, | 
Were knighted in the field, 
Thus did heliue, and yet before he di*d 
Adflut'd relicfe for thirteene poore for cuer, 
». Gref: By the marryGod a worthy Citizen: 
On good my Deane. 
ow; This fir Richard Whitington three times Maior, 
Sonne to a Knight,and Prentiſe to a Mercer, 
Began the Librarie of Gray- Friars in London z 
Andhis Executors after him did build | 
Whittington Colledge, thirtcenc Almes-bouſcs for poore naen, 
Repair'd S, Bartholmewes in Smithfield, | 
Glaſed the Guild-hall, and built Newgate. 
Hob, Bonesof mee then I haue heard lyes, 
' For Thaue heard he was a ſcullion, 
- And rai'id himſelfe by yenture of a Car, 
Naw: They did the more wrong to the gentlemag. 
This fir [/ohn Allen Mercer and Maior of London, 
A. man ſo graucof life that he was made 
A priuic Counſcllorta King Herrie the cight, 
He gaue this Citie a rich Coller of gold, 
That by the Maior ſucceeding ſhould be worne ; 
Of which fir #ilan Laxton was the firſt, 
And is continued cuen ynto this 
A number more there are, of whoſe good deeds 
This Cicie floriſht, 
Greſs: And we may beaſhamed, 
For in their deeds we ſee our owne diſgrace, _ 
Ve that are Citizens arerich as they were, + 


you know no body. 
Behold rheir charitie in euery ftreete, | ; 
Churches for prayer, Almes-houſes for the poore, 
Conduits which bring vs water - all which good 


We doe [ce and are relieu'd withall, 
And yet wee liue like beaſts, ſpend time anddie, 


| Leaving no'good to be remembred by. 


Lady. Among the Stories of theſe bleſled men, 

So many that inrich your Gallarie, | 

There are two womens Pictures: what werethey? 
D.Now.They are two that haue deleru'd a memorie, 

Forthy the note of our Poſteritie : 

This Agnes Foſter, wite to fir eA. Foſter, 

That fre'd a Beggar at the grate of Lud-gate, 

Was after Maior of this moſt famous Citie, 

And builded the South-fide of Lud-gate vp, 

Vpon which wall theſe Verſes Ihaue read, 


Demnont ſaules that paſſe this way, 
For M, Foſter late Maior honeſtly pray, 
eAnd Agnes his Wife to God conſecrate, 


T hat of pitty this houſe made for Londoners in Lud:gate: 


Sa that for lodging and water here nothing they pay, 
As their Keepers ſhall anſwere at dreadful Deli day. 


 L4ay. O what a charitable deed was this! 

This Axe Gibſerwho in her husbands life, 
Being a Grocer, and a ſherife of Lontlon, 
Founded a free Schoole ar Ratclifte, 

There to inſtru rhree-ſcote poore children, 
Built fourteene Almes-houſes for fourtcene poore 
Leaving for Tutors 5 0.li, a yeare, 


* AndQuarterly for euery one a Noble, 


- Why ſhould norT liue ſo, that being dead 

My nag might baogapegiter with theirs, - 
Greſh.Why ſhould not 

And by Gods bleſſing onely raiſ*d,but 

Caſtin our mindes how we might them exceed 

In godly workes, helping ofthem that necd, 


of ys being wealthy men, 7 
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7/ you knownot me, 
, Hb, Bones a me tis true: why ſhould we liue, 
o hauethe poore to curle vs being dead? 
Heauen grantthat I may live,that when I die, 
Although my children laugh,the poore may cry. _ - 
Nov. If you will follow the religious path, | 
That theſe haue beat before you,you ſhall win heauen, 
Euen in the mid-day walkes you ſhall not walke the {ircer, 
But widowes oriſons, Layſars prayers,Orphans thankes, 
Will flye into your cares,and witha ioytull buſh, 
Make you thanke God that you haue done for themy 
When otherwiſe theil fill yau cares with curſes, 
Crying we feed on woe, you are our Nuilſcs. | 
Oilt not better that yong couples ſay, 
You raiſ'd vs rp,then you were our decay? 
'| And mothers tongues teach their firſt borne to ſing, 
Ofyour good deeds,then bythe bad ro wring , 
Hob. No more M,D.Nowell, no more, 
I thinke theſe words ſhould make a man of flint 
To mend his life : how ſay you M.Greſpam? 1 .. | 
Greſv, Fore-god they haue ſtarted rearcs into myeyes, 
| And M,D.Newel you ſhall {ce | | 
7 | + The words that you haue ſpoke, haue wrought effeR in me, 
| Lage. And from theſe women I will take a way, 
To guide my life for a more blcffed ſtay. 4 
1H Now. Begin thenwhilft you live, leaſtbeing dead, 
if |! The goodyougive in charge be nener done, 
\I Make your owne hands your executors,your eyes ouer-ſeers, 
And haue this fayingeuer in your mind : | 
Women be foreerfull, children be vihind, 
Execntors be conetous, and take what they find. 
Hob. Tn my time I haue ſeene many of them,” 
Greſh, lle learne then to prevent them whilltI liuc, 
The good I meanc to doe, theſe hands ſhall giue, 
Enter Quick. bh 
Ornick, The matter you wot of fir is done, * 1 
Greſh, Done knaue,whar's done? _ oo. 
Qwick, Tsin huckfiers handling fir, and heare he 6@mmends 
ye pe etna nt 4b 
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you know no body. 


eþs.Mary God knaue doſt tel meRiddles, what*s all this . | 


#ic. A thing will ſpeake his owne minde to you, 
' If you pleaſe but ro opet the lip. 
= | Enter Clo. 
Cl. Bee yourleaue Gentlemen,I am come to ſmell out my 
maſter here: Your kinſ-man hn fir, your kinſ-man 7obr, 
Greſh. O he has brought the hundred pound, whete is he? 
C/o. Ir appeares by this,the matter is of lefle waight, 
 _Grefh, Whartmore paper:/ | 
Fellow, what haſt thou brought me herc,a recantation? 
Clo. It may be {ofor he appeares ina white ſheet, 
Qmnck, Indeed heſecmes forry for his bad lite. , 
Gr:fh. Bad life, bad life knaue, what meanes all this? - 
M.D. Novell, pray read it for me, - 
And ile read that my kinſ-man 7obs hath ſent : | 
Where is he knave? _. —- 
Clo, Your worlhip is no wiſer then you ſhould be, to keepe 
any of that cote. 
Greſs, Knaue thou mean'ft. 
Clo. Knaue I meane fir, but your kin{-man John, 
That by this time's well forward on his way, 
Greſs, Hey-day,what haue we here,knauery as quick as Ecles? 
Weele more of this, 
Cl, Youwere beſt let me helpe you hold it fir, 
Greſh, VVhy knaue, dooſtthinke I cannot hold a paper, 
Cho. Helpe will dono hurt for if the knauery be as quicke as 
an Ecle, ic may chance to-deceiue yous Greſpams reades. 
T ama Marchant made by chance, | 
And lacking coyne to venture : 
Your hundred ponnd's gone toward France, 
Your E attor's in the Counter. | 
Quick, No-fir,he is yet butin the Tauerne at counter gate, 
but he ſhall ſoone be in if you pleaſe. 
Greſh.. Away knaue,let me rcad on. 
Ny father gaue me 4 portion, 
Youkgepe away my due: 
T hane payd my ſelfe apart to ſpend, 
Here's 4 Unbles for you, 
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If you know not me, 
Precious cole, here's a knaue round with me, 
. D,Now, Your Fator Timothy T hin beard writes to you, 
Fho as it ſeemes is arreſted at your ſute, 

 Greſb, How,at my ſute! © 

D, Now. And heare confeſleth by vfing bad companic, 
He is run behind hand fiue hundred pounds + 

And doth intreat you would be gocd to him. 

Greſh, How, run behind hand five hundred pound, 

And by bad companic : M, Deane of Powles, 

He is a fellow ſeemes ſo pure of lite, 

I druſt haue truſted him with all 1 had had. 

D.Now, Here is ſo muchynder his owne hand. 
Greſo. Ha, let me ſee,who fer youto arreſt him? 

| Quick, Why yaur kinſ-man Zohn fir,your kinſ-man John, - 
Greſh. Hegha, infaith 1 ſmell the knauctie then: 

This knaue belike miſtruſting of my kinſman, 

VVould comealong to ſeethe money giuen me: 

Mad Hackehauing not:icke to put himoff, 

Arreſts him with a Sergeant at my ſute, 

There went my hundred pound away: this Thin-beard then 

Knowing himtclfe to haue playd the knaue with me, 

And thinking I had arretted him indeed, 

Confeſleth all his trickes with yea,and nay: 

So her's fiue hundred pound come,one runne away. 

Hob, Bones a me, CM. Greſham, is my man Iebr 

Gone away with your hnndred pound? 

Clo. Faith it appeares ſo bythe acquinance that / brought, 

Greſh. No matter 4. Hobſon,the charge you truſt him with, 

Ile fee he ſhall diſcharge, / know he is wilde, 

YetImuſttell youile not ſee himſunckes 

And afore-god it hath done my heart more good, 

The knaue had wit to doe {ſo madatricke, 

Then if he had potted me twice ſo much, 

Ram, He eucr had the name of mad [acke Greſhan. 
 Greſh,Is the more like his Vncle, Sir Thomas Ramſie 
Wi.enl was yongl1 doe remember well, 
1 was as very a knaue as he is now. 


Sirra,briog Thin-beardhirher to me, and fr Thomas Rawfe, | 
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you know no body. . 


Your hundred poundlle fee you pay'd my felfe: 

Ha ha, mad [ack,Gramercie for this flight, 

T his hundred pounds makes me.thy Vncle right, Exe, 
| Enter obnT awnicote, 

T aw. 1 ſuretisin this Lane, I turned on theright hand com- 
ming from the Stockes,nay,though there was maſter carles,man 
carels,and all caceles, ile [fil be honeſt Zobs, and ſcorne to take 
any mans ware bur ile pay them for ite I warrant they thinke me 
an arrant knaue,for going away and not paying, and in my con-" 
ſcience.the maſter cudgeld the men,and the men the maſter,and 
all about me,when as God ſaue me I diditinnocently, Bur ſure 
this is the Lane, there's the VVindmill, there's the' Dogs head 
in the pot, and her's the Fryer whipping the Nuns arſe: ti's 


here about ſure. 
Enter mtheſhop 2, of Hobſons folkes,and 
opening the ſhoppe, a> if 

x. Comefellow C7: ,hauve you ſorted vp thoſe yares?: : 
Markt them with 54. they muſt be pack*c vp. , 

2. I hauedon'r an houre agoe - haue you ſeald yp 
My maſters Letter to bys Factor [ohn Greſham? 

It is at Deepe in France to ſend him Matches, 
For he mult viſe them at Briſtow faire, 

1+ ], and the Polte receiued it two houres ſince, 

Taw.. Sure it is here about,the kennel was on my right hand, 
and I thinke in my conſcience I ſhall never haue the grace of 
| God and gocd Jucke, if I doe not pay it: Gods foor, looke here, 

looke here, I know this is the ſhop by that ſarhe ftretch-halter,. 
»* O my maſters, by your leaue good fellowes, 

I. You are welcome fir,you are welcome. 

T@v. Indeed that's the common ſaying about London,if men 
| bring money with them, Ww_- | 


Taw. Why my name is Joby GoodFellaw, 1 hopeT am not as 
ns *'# þ Gt TI\ Your 


1f you know not me, 

1, YourKinare the more beholding to you, fellow Cracke 
eurne o're the Callender, and looke for John Good-felb, 

2, YVhar comes it to? 

Tawnie, Tenne pound. 

rt. You will have no mote wares with you, will you fir, 

Taw. Nay prethee not't6o faſt, let's pay for the old before we * 
talke of any new, 

2. Iobn Good-fellow fellow Nimble-chapryheresno ſuch name 
in all our booke, | 

L.Ithinkethou art mop-cy'd this morning,giue me the booke, 
Letcer ], Letter I, Lerter 1; when had you your ware? 

Tay. ] had it ſome ten dayes agoe. 

IT. Yournaine's [oh Gaod-felioy you ſay, Letter], LetterT, 
Le:zer I: You doe not come to mocke vs,doe you, LetterI, Let= 


zer],Letrer T. By this hand if Ithought youdid, I would kuocke 
: ou about the cares afore wee parted fellow Cracke, get mee a . 


/ 


We!) bh dpell ready; Letter], Letter I, Letter /: Foote here's no 
*Tuch name in all our Booke, Doe you heare fellow are you 
drunke this morning, to make vs looke for moone-ſhine inthe 
water? | | 
Tv: Fut, art not thou drunke this morning, canſt not receiue 
the money thar's due to thee? I tell thee I had ten pounds worth 
of ware here. : 
1, Andl1tellthee John Goodfellow,here's no ſuch name in our 
booke; nor no ſuch ware delinered. 
Taw: Gods precious, there's a icſt indeed, ſo a man may bee 
fxorn our of himſelf, had not I ten pounds worth of ware Ls 
2, No Goodman gooſe, that- Ou had nor, 
Taw: Hyday, here's excellent fellowes, are able to make their _ 
maiſters baires grow through his hood in a month, they cannot 
\ - only careleſly deliver away iis ware, bur alſo they will not take 
- money forit when it comes.” k 
7. Doe you heare Hoyden,and my maſter were nortin thenext 
roome, Ide knocke you abourearcs for playing the knaue with + 
vs,cre youparted, : | 
bj | Tow: Bythemaſſe1thinke your maſter had more need knock 
| youabourthe eares, for playing the Iackes with him, ther's your 
vx  zenpounds, tell itout with a waniony and take it for your pains. 
| "TR: "Wins WERrS * 
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 Jouknow no bodie.. 


2; Fit, here's a mad flaue indeeg will gue ys ten pound 
in ſpight of our tecthes, .- 
2, Fellow Nimble Chaps,alas let the poore fellow alone,itap= * 
pear's he is beſides himſelfe, 
Tar: By the maſſe,] thinke you will ſooner make your maſter 
ſarke mad, if you play thus with eueric bodic, 


Enter old H obſon, 
Hol: Hyday, bones a mee, here's lazy knaues, 
Paſt cighta clocke, and neither ware ſorted, 
Nor ſhop ſwept. 
Taw: Good morrowto you fir, haue you any more ſtomacke 
to receiue moneyg than your men haue this morning ? 
- Hob; Money is welcome chafter, welcome good friend, 


Tay: Here's mounfier malapart your man,ſcorns to receiue its. 
Hob: How knaues, thinke Sel to receiue my money? 
Bones a mee growne proud, proud knaues, proud. 
I. hope we know fir you doe not'vſe to bring yp your ſer» 
uants to receive money vnleſle ic be due vnto you. ; 
Hob, No bones a me knaues,not for a million; 
Friend,come to-pzy me money,for what,for what, 
For what come you ta pay me money? ; 
Tav. Why Sir, for ware Thad ſome moneth agoe, 
Being Pins, Points, and Laces, = 
Potingfiickes for yong wiucs,for yong wenches glaſſes, 
Ware of all fois which I bore at my backe 
To ſel where / come, with what do you lack, what doyou lackF 
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17 you know not me, 


*. Hob, Tcl me of no tellings,bones of me here's no ſuch matter: 
- Away knauec away, thou oweſt me none,out of my doores, . 
T.av, How, owe younone fay you! this is but a tricke to try 
my honeltic now, 
Hob, There's a groat,goc drinke a pintof Sacke, 
Comfort thy ſelfe - 568 art not well in thy wits; 
God forbid,pay meten pound nor due to me. | 
* Tv. Gods dickins here's a icſt indeed, maſter mad, men mad, 
and all mad, here's a mad houſhold: doe you heare 4, Hobſon, 
I doe not -greatly care to take your groat, and I care as little to 
ſpend it, yet you ſhall know am [ohrn, honeſt ohn,and I will not 
be out fac't of my honeſty, here 7 had renpounds worth of ware, 
and / w'll pay for it. »h 
Heb. Nimble-chaps,call for help Nimble-ehays, 
Bones of me the man begins to raue. 
2, Mafter /haue foundout one ſohnTawnie-core, 
Had ten pounds worth of ware a moneth agoe, .' 
Taw, Why that's 7, that's / - 7 was John Tawnie-cote 
Though 7am [obs Gray-cote now. wt 
Hob. Tohbn Tawnie-cote! welcome Tohn Tawnie-cote. 
Tay, Foot doe you thinkejle be out fac't of my honeſtie? 
Hob, A toole for Toþn Tawrie-cote, fit good TohnTawne-cote, 
Honeſt /ohnTawnie-cote, welcome Jobs Tawne-cote. 
Tov,Nay,ile afſure you we ate honeſt all the generation of vs, 
There tis to a DoytI warrant it, you need not tell it after mee, 
Foot doe you think ile be out ſac't of mine honeſtie? 
Hob, Thou art honeſt ſobn,honeſt John Tavnie-ecore: 
Having fo honeftly pay'd for this, 
SOrt yp his packe ſtraight worth twentie pound, 
Ile truſt thee honeſt Zobn, Hobſon will truſt thee: 
And any timegthe warethat thou dooſt lacke, 
Money or money not,ile Rtuffe thy packe. | 
-_ I thanke you Maſter Hobſon, and this is the fruit of ho- 
neſtie, _— 
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then, 


1 Exter a Purſenart. | 
Pur. Be your leaue M.Hobſz4, I bring this fauour to, you, 
2 (pa ae ids ry > Wo, | 
; ſcacto barrow a LuUnC ound of yc - 
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If Qnerne know Hobſon, once her Hobſoxs purle, 
Muſt be free for her the is Englands Nurſe: 
Come in good friend, ha, Oweeve know Hobſon, 
Naycome in /obn wee'le dine together too, 
Taw. Make vp my packe andile along from your 
Singing merrily on the way, 
Ay wc hr Gloues, and Purſes, 
Pokingfticks,and blacke Tet-rings, 
e, Cambricks,lawnes,andpretie things: 
Come maydes and buy my backe doth crake, 
©S Thaucall that you want: what doe you lacke? 
VVhat doe youlacke? Exennt, 
| Enter Greſham and Sword. bearer. 
Grefs. Our CittiesSword-bearer and my yery good friend, 
VVhat haue our honourable Court of Aldermcn | 
Determin'd yet ſhall Greſham haue a place, 
To ere&rhis worthy building to his name, 
May make the Cirtie ſpeake of him for cuer. 
TA Sword. They are in carneſt counſell fir about it, 
Greſp. Be you my Agent too and fro to them, 
vs, I know your place and will be thankfull to youz 
c Tell chem Iwaite here in the Maiors Courr, 
Beneathifin the Sheriffes Court my workemen waite 
In number full a hundred, my Frame is ready, 
All onely ſtay their plesſure, then out ofhand 
Vp goes my worke, a crediteto the Land. | 
Sword, I ſhall he dutifull iv your requeſt, Ext. 
Greſh. Doe good M. Sword-bearer, now when this worke ts 
Ir ſhall bein the pleaſure of my life, (raiſf*d, 
1o- Tocome and meet our Marchanrs at their houre, 
And ſcethem inthe greateſt ſtorme that is 
VValke dry,and in a worke I raif*d for theme 
Oc fetch a turne within my vpper walke, 
VVithin CE I bave ozdered Shoppes ſhall bee | 
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ff you know not me, 
And in the richeſt ſort being garniſh't out, 
Pill doc me good to ſee ſhops with faire wiues 
FSirco attend the profitof their husbands - 
Yong maides brought ypyong men as prentiſes, 
Some (hail prooue malters and ſpeake 1n Greſhzms praiſe, 
In Greſhams worke we did our tortunes raiſc, 
For I dare ſay both Countrey and'the Court, 
For wares thall be bcholding to this worke, 
Enter Sword-bearcr, Lord Mayor nd $ heriffes. : 
Sword, CM.Greſbam, IS . 
Thus ſends the Lord Mayor and Court cf Aldermen, 
. Ram, Oc rather cometo bring the newes our ſelfe;. 
We hauc derermin'd of a place for you: 
In Corre-hill,thedelightfull of this Cittie, >" 
Where you ſhall raife your Frame: the Cittie at their Charge 
Hath bought the houtes aud the ground, (pound; 
And payd tor both three thouſand hue hundred three & twentie 
Order is giuen the hauſes ſhall be ſold, 
To any man will buy them and remooue tliem,. " 
Sharife. Which is already done, being foureſcore houſholds,, 
Were {old for 478, pound, RY 
The plor is alfo plain'd at the Cicties charges, 
And wec in name of the whole Citizens, 
Doe come to giue you full poſſeſſion. 
Of this our purchale; whereonto build a Burle, 
A place for Marchanes to aflernblc in, 
At your owre charges, 
Greſh, M.Shrifeile doot,and whatI ſpend therein, 
I ſcorne toloſe day, neglet iga finne; 
VVhere be my worke men? _ Enter workemcn,. 
Work, Hereghere with trowell and tooles ready at hand. 
Yreſp. Come fellowes, come: Enter D,Nowell and Hobſon,. 
V'Ve have a Frame made, and we have roome. 
To raiſe it: bur-M:D. Nowell,and 24. Hobſon, 
VVe haue your preſence in x happie time, 
This ſeuenth of Tune we the firſt one will lay 
Of our new Burſe, giue ys ſome Brickes: 


Here's abricke, here's a faixe. Soucraigne, 


A CD SD ew a 


1 2 p 4 C 
4 4 6 


You know no body. 


Thus Ibegin, bee it hereafter told 
I laid the firſt ſtone with'a _ of gold, 
' Hee that loues Greſ#am follow him in this, 
The gold we lay, due to the workemenis, 
Worke, O God blcile 24. Greſham, God bleſſe 37,Grefham, 
Ram, The Mayor of London M1,Grefbamiollowes you: 
Vnto your firſt this ſecond I doe fir, 
Andlay this peece of gold a toppe of it, 
Shri, So doe the Sheriftes of London after you. 
Hob, And bones of me, old Hobſon will be one, 


Here's fellowys there's my gold give me a ſtone, 
Work, Godferbid a man of your credite ſhould want ſfomes. 


D.Now. Is this the Plot fir of your worke in hand? 
reſo, The whole Plot both of forme and faſhion. 
.Now, In ſoothic will be a good edifice, 
Much Artappearcs init: in all my time 
I have not ſcene a worke of this neat forme: 
VVhat is this vaultage for, is faſhioned here? - 
Greſn, Stowage Ge Marchants waze and ſtrangers goods, 
As cither by exchange or otherwayes are vendable., 
D.Now. Here is a middle round and afatre ſpace, 
The round is greater,:nd the ſpace 
Seemes open: your conceite for that? 
Greſ#, The grates giue light vnto the Cellerage, 
Vpon the which ile haue my fiiends to walke, 
When heauen giues comfortable raine vnto the carth? 
For that I will haue couered, D:Nov. So it appcats. 
Greſh, This tpace that hides not heauen from ys, 
Shall be ſo ſtill, my reaſon is, 
Ther's Summers hear, as well as winters colde, 
And allow and here's my reaſon for'r, 
Tis better to be bleak'*c by winters breath, 
Then to be lifled vp with Summers heat : 
Tn cold weather walke dricand thicke together, 
And every honeſt man warme one another: 
In Summer then whentoo much heat offends, 
Take aire a Gods name Marchants or my friends. 
D.Nov. Aud what of this part that is oucr head ? 
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If you know not me, 

'Greſh, M.Dcancinthis : | 

1ere 15 more ware there then in all thereſ, 

Here like a pariſh for good Cirtizens - 

F And their faire wiues to dwell 15, ile haue ſhoppes 

White euery day they ſha!l become cthemfelues 

Fa ncatattirc, that when our Coutrticrs 

Shall core intraines to pace old Greſhams Burſe, 

They ſhall hauc ſuch a gudle of chate eyes, 

And1uch a globe of beantie round about: 

Ladies ſhall bluſhto turne their vizards off, 

And Courtiers ſweare they ly'd when they did ſcofte. 
D.Now, Kind 44. Greſpamthis ſame worke of yours, 

Will be a Tombe for you atcer your dearh, 

A benefit to Tradeſmen and a place . 

VVhere Matchants meet their trafficke to maintaine, 

Where neither could {hall hurt them, heat,nor raine, 
Gr:ſh.OM Nowelll didnot forger 

The troubleſome Rormewe had in Lumbar-ſicer, 

That time Sir Thomas and I were aduerfaries, 

And you and M, Hobſon made vs friends, 

I then did lay, and now ile keepe my word, 

I ſaw a want and I would helpe afford: 

Nor is my promiſe giuen you when you ſhew'd 

That ran. ke of charitable men to vs, 

Fhac I would follow their good ations 

Forgot with me, bur that before die, PE 

The world ſhall ſee Ile leaue like memorie. A blaſing Starnes 
Heb. Fore-God my Loid, hauc you bcheld the like! 

Looke how it ireakes, what doe you thinke of it? 
Shir, Tis a range Comet 2M, Hobſon, 

My time to my remembrance hath not ſeene 

A fight ſo wonderfull, M.D. Nowell, 

Toiudge of theſe things yourexperience 

Excecdeth ours, what doe you hold of it? 

T orThauc heard that Metcors intheayre, 

Of lefier forme, lefle wonderfull then theſe, 

Rather fore-tell of dangers imminent, 


Thenflatter ys wish furure happineſſes 
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you know no body. 
D.Now. Art may diſcourſe of theſe things none ean judge? 


- Directly of the will of heauen in this, 
And by diſcourſethus far I hold of it. 
T nat this ſtrange Rarre appearing in the North, 
Aud inthe conltellation of Caſſizpep, 
VVhich with three fixed ſtarres comminxt to it, 
Doth make a Figure Geometrycall, 
Lozengewife cal'd of the learned Rombgs, 
ConduRed with the hourely Moone of heauen,, 
And acuer altred from the fixed ſphere, 
Fore-tels ſuch alteration that my Fiends, 
Heauen grant with this firſt Fight our ſorrow ends; 
Hob, God, will be done M.Deane, hape what hap will, 
Death doth not feare the good man but the ill, 
Greſs. VVell ſaid M. Hobſon, 
Lets haue a day,that if death come to motrow 
Hee's rather meſicnger of ioythen ſorrow.” 
Now fir what newes from Barbaric? Enter a Fatlor. 
Fatt, Vnwelcome newes fir, the King of Barbaric is flaine.. 
: ' _ Greſh. Ha, flainebytreaiſon or by warre. 
Fatt. By warre,in that renowned Battell, 
Swift Fame deſires to carrythrough the worlds 
The Battle of Alcaſar, whereintwo Kings 
Bclides this King ot Barbarie was ſlaine, 
Kings of Moroco and of Portugal, 
With Stewkeley that renowned Engliſhman 
That had a ſpirit equal! with a K'ng, 
Mad fellow with theſe Kings in war-like ſtrife, 
Honor'd his Countrey and concluded life, 
Gr:ſh, Could rewes bitladie, the venture Gentlemes: 
Of threeſcore thouſand pound with that dead King , 
Lies in a hazard to be wonne or loft: 
In what eſtate confifts-rhe Kingdome now? 
Faf. In peace, and4he ſucceeding happie, 
Was crown'd then King when I tooke ſhip from thenee- 
Greſs. To thar King then be Meſſenger from ys, 
And by the ſound of Trumpet ſummon him- 


Say that thy Maſter and a London Marchant, 


A 
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If you know not me, 
 Craues due performance of ſuch coucnants 
Confirm'd by the late King vnto our ſelfe, - 
That for the ſumme of three-ſcore thouſand pound, 
The trafficke of his Sugars ſhould be mine. 
If he refuſe the former bargains made, 
Then freely claime our money that we lent» 
Say that our coyne did ted the former King, - 
If he be Kind we haue as much for him. 
Hob. By the Marie-god it was a dangerous day, 
Three Kings behhde yong Stewkeley flaine: 
Tie tell you my Lord Maior whatI haue ſcene 
When ford and bucklers were in queſtion, 
T hauc fcene that Srewkeley beat a ſtreet before him, 
He was ſo familliargrownein euety mouth, 
Thar if it happened any fighting were, 
The queſtion ſtraig ht was, was not Stewkeh there. 
Bones a me he would hew it. Now,what newes-with you? 
Enter 4 Boy, 
Boy. Hercis a Letter ſent you from To hn Greſham. 
Hob, O ananſwer of a Letter that I ſent, 
To ſend mee Matches againſt Briſtow faire, 
If then any were come, | 
Boy. 1 cannot tell Sir well whatto call it, but in Reed of mat= 
ches of ware;when you reade your Letter,I bcleeuc you will 6nd. 


your FaQtor hath marthe you. 
H ob . VVhat's here, what's here, Read the Le Her, 


As neare as I could veſſe at your meaning, 1 hane labonred tofur-. 
niſh you,and haue ſent you 2.thouſand pounds worth of Match. 
How, bones Knaue, 2,thouſand pounds worth of Match! 

Boy. Faith M. neuer chafe at it, for if you*tannot put it away 
for Match,it may bethe hang-man will by ſome ofit for halters. 

Hob, Bones a me, I ſent for matches of ware , fellowes of 
Warc, | 

Boy. And Match being a Linde of ware,/thinke your FaRtor 
hath matchH't you, '®/ 

Hob, The blaſng Starre did not appea 
Iſeng to be ſorted with matches of ware, 


refor nothing? 


\nd 
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Jouknow no bodie. 


And he hath ſent me nought,but a commoditic of Match, 
And in a time when ther's no venrfor it, 
VVhat doe you thinke on't Gentlemen, 
I little thought ack would haue ſeru'd meſo, 
Greſa, Nay M. Hobſon grieue notat Jack's crofle, 
My doubt is more and thar Ilaugh artleſle. Exennt. 
Enter 2. Lords. | 
1. Lord, You haue trauel'd fir,how do you like this building? 


Truſt rue it is the goodlieft thing that I hauc feenc, 


England affords none ſuch. 
2.Lora, Nor Chrifkendomes / -— 
F might ſay all the world has not his fellow, 
] haue beech) in Turkies great Conſtantinople, 
The Marchants there meet in a goodly temple, 
But haue no common Burſc in Rom, but Rome's 
Built after the manner of Franckeford,and Emaer; 
There where the greate{t Marts and meeting places 
Of marchants are haue ſtreets and pent-huules, 
And as / might compare themto themſclues, 
Like Lumber-ftreer before this Butrfſe was buile,. 
Enter fir Thomas Ramfie.. 
1.Lord. Thaue ſeene the like in Briſtow,. 


Ram. Good morrow to your honours, 


2.Lord. Thankes ro my. good Lord Major, 
VVe are gazing here of M. Greſhams worke, 
Ram. 1thinke you haue not ſeene a goodlier Frame, 
2,Lord, Notin my life, yer 1haue been in Venice, 
In the Realtothere called S.{arkes, 
Tis but a bable if compar'd to this. 
The neareſt that which moſtreſembles this, 
Is the great Butſe in Amrerpe, yet not:comparable 
Either in height or widneſie : the faire Seilerage, 
Or goodly ſhoppes aboue : O my Lord Major, 
This Greſham hath much grac'r your Cittie London, 
His fame will long out-lue him, 
I.Lord. It ggeported you fir Thomas Ramie ate a rich as he, 
This ſhould incite you to ſuch. noble workes, © 
Lo cternize you... 
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If you know not me, 
Raw, Your Lorſhip pleaſes to bepleaſant with me, - 
J am che meaneſt ofa many men ” 
In this faire Cittie, M Greſhams fame 
Drawes me as a ſpeCtator amongſt others, 
To ſec his colt, but not compare with it, 
I. Lord, And it iscoft indeed, | 
2. Lord. But when'to fit theſe emptie roomes about here, 
The piRures grauen of all the Engliſh Kings 
Shall be ſer ouer and in order plac'ſt, 
How glorious will it then be? - 
i.. Lord, Admirable! | 
Ram, Theſe very Picures will ſurmounrt my wealth, 
1.Lord. But how w'll M,Greſbam name this place? 
2.Lord. Ibcard myL.of Lecefter tothe Queene 
Highly commend this worke,and ſhe then promil*d 
Tocome in perſon and heare chriſten it, 
It cannot haue a better God-mother: 
This Greſham is a royall Cittizen. - 
Ram. He feaſts this daythe Ruſſian Ambaſſadour, 
Iam a bidden Gueſt: 
Whereif it pleaſe you. 
1. Lord, Good fir Thomas, ' 
VVe know what you would ſay,VVe are his Gueſts 
Inuited two: yet in our way we tooke 
This wonder worth ourpaynes, it is our way 
T o Biſhop-gare to M. Greſhams houſe, 
T hether > pleaſe you wee'l affociate you. 


Enter Greſham leaaing in the Ambſſidour, Muſick , 
and a Banquet ſeruedin: the eAmbaſſadour ſet - 
Enter Sr T ho. Ramfiegthe 2.Lords ney Lady 
Remſie the Weights in Sergeants gowns 
with one Interpreter. - 


Greſp, Lords all at once welcome, welcome at once, 
You come to my new buildings vp-ficting, ® 
It hath beene long in labour now deliver. 
anon weele haue a health to it, 


. yo know no body. 


This Ruffian Prince the Emperours Ambaſſadour 
Dooth not our Language vnderſtand: Interpreter, 
Say thatthe wee bidde him wel-come, 
Inter. The Prince ſpeakes Latine, 
And in thatlanguage weele interpret for him: * 
- Salutem: tibi optat & aduentum tumm grau:ſſmme 
iſte Londinenſis. 
" Amb. 1ſtumbibens audio, agerills meo nomine Ex 
animo gratias,fimde quod bibamns. | 
Inter, He gladly thankes you for his royall wel-come 
And drinkes to you. * | 
Greſh, We vnderſtand that figne. 
Comelet our full crown'd cups e'reflow with wine, 
Wel-come againe faire Lords. 
2Lord, Thankes M, Greſham, 
VVe haue beene viewing of your workes, ” 
Greſh. My Burſe how doe you like it Lord, 
It is a pretie bable. 
2.Lo, Tis a faire worke, - 
Her Maieftie intends to name the place, - 
' Greſh, She doth her ſeruant Greſoam too much grace, 
I will be pretie when my Pictures come 
To fill thoſe emptic roomes,if that holdes, 
That ſhips rich is worth her waight in gold, 
1.Lo., It will be rare and famous. 
nc VVhat was it that the Ruſſian whiſpered? 
ner, He aske me what interpreter the Queene 
VVould in his Embaſſe imploy. 
Gieſh, None,tell him none. 
For theugh a woman,ſhe is arare Linguiſt, 
VVkere other Princes vſc' Interpreters, 
Sie propree voce, I hauc ſome Latin tov: 
She of her ſelfe heares all their Embaſlies, 
And herſelfe anſwers them withovr Interpreter, 
Both Spaniſh, Latin,French,and Greeke, 
Ducch, andjJralian, ſo let him know: 
My Lord of Lecefter ſent me word laſt night, 
AndIam prouder on't then on my building, 


—_ 
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{you knownot me, 


ne Queene to grace me and my workes the'more, 
ſeucrall Ambaſſadors then will heare, 
ind themrin perſon anſwere. 
2. Leord. T'is moſt true. LEY | 
Enter a Gentleman wiſpering to ſir Thomas Ramſie, « 
Greſham. The Rulhan with the Frence. 
What would that Gentleman fir Thomas? 
Ram. He is a Marcliant and a leweller: _. 
Mong orher ſtones he ſaith he hath a Pearle * 
Orient and round, waighing ſo many carets | 
That ir can {care be valewed - rhe French king, &7 
And many other Dukes haue forthe riches 
And prize refuſ'd ro buy it ; now he comes, 
To offer it to this Ambaſladour, 
Gree. Shew bimthe Peatle Interpreter: 
The Lord Ambaſladour. RAFT 13559 
Inter, Mercator quid:m & aurifex [ tibs profurt 
Gemam domine ſereniſſiwe. rp NO 
Amb, Er pulchra & principe dig na,nterroga guanti wedecar? 
Inter, He commends it to be bockrichand faire, 
And defires to know how you vallewit, 
Mar, My priſe fr, is hf.eenc hundred pound. 
Amb. Qunarnivalet? 
Inter, . Mille quin gentes minis, 
Amb. Nongron numis pecearaeſf i/ta Gemma, 
Inter. He ſaith it is too deareghe will not buy ir. 
Greſs. I will peruſe your pearle, is that yauryriſe? 
Aar. 1 cannot bate one crowne and gaine byy. 
Emer a Marrmer. 
Greſh, Wee'l not be acceflarie to your Lofle, 
Andyet confider all things ſome may thiake vs 
To be but bare of treaſure atthis time, | 
Hauing diſburſt ſo much about our workes? 
Yet ifour ſhips and Trade in Barbatie _ 
Hold currant weare well: what newesfrom Sca, 
 Howſtands my ſhips? 
' ., Mar. Your ſhipsin whichallthe Kin 
| | From Brateyuto our Queene Elizabeth: 


gs pictures were; 
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you know no body. 

Drawne in white marble, by a ſtorme at ſea 

Is wrack't and loſt, ©” 

. Greſh, The Loſle,I way notthiss | 

Oncly it greeues me that my famous building, 

Shall want ſo rich andfairean ornament, 

L.R em, It touches all the Cittie; for thoſe piftures 

Had doubly grac't this royall edifice, | 

Ram. Me thinkes the ſhips loſſe moſt ſhould trouble you, 
Greſh, My ſhips but wealth, why we haue wealth; 

The pictures were the grace of my new Burſe, 

SoI might them in their true forme behold, 

\I car'd notto have loſt cheir waighes in gold, 
1.Lord, A noble Citizen. Enter a Fattor, 

Greſh. OurFaQtor, what good newesfrom Barbarie? 

What ſayes the King, ſpeake,didſit thou fommon him? 

Or haſt chou brought my thceeſcore thouſand pound? 

Or ſhall I haue the Sugars at that rate? 

If ſo,new marble Pictures weele haue wrought, 

» Andin a new ſhip from beyond-ſea brought, 

Fatt. The King that inthe xegall chaire ſucceedes 

The King late dead I ſummon'd, and demaunded 

' Either your money rendred, or the Sugars 

After the rate propoſ'd, hee denied borh- 

Alleagiog though he was ſucceſſive heite, 

He was not therefore eicher tide to pay 

The late Kings debts,nor yet to ſtand vato 

Vnneceſfarie bargaines: narwithflanding 

To gratifie your loue, the King hath ſent you 

As preſents,not as {atisfaRtion- 's 

A coltlydagger, and a paire of ſlippers, 

And there's all for you three: ſcore thouſand pound, 
Greſp. Birlady adeare bargaine. 
1.Lord, I feare nie this will plague him, a'ſtrarge croſle, 

How will he take this newes,loffe vpon loſle. 
2,Lord. Nay,will it not yndoe him, doth he not wiſh 

his buildings in his purſe. 

Greſs, A dagger that's well, _ 
A payre of ſlippers come ynto my ſhooes, 
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If you know not me, 


ſhar 30.thouſand pound in ſierling money, 
And payd me all in {lippes, then Hoboyes plays 
Dn ſlippers ile daunce all my care away: 
"Fic, fir,he had the iuſt length of my foor, 
You may report Lords when-you come to Court, 
You Greſham aww a paite of ilippers weate . 
Colt thirtic thouſand pound, 

1,Ls,Somewhattoo deare, 
' F | Nor yer forall this treaſure we have loſt, 

3H | Repenrs itvs one penny of our co | 
wE 2.Lo. As royall in his vertues as his buildings,' 

Ram, Theic loſſes would hauc kild me. 

Greſ.. leweller, 
Ler's icethy pearle:goe pound it in a Morter, 
Beate ir to powder then rexurne it me, 
What Dukes, and Lordes, and theſe Ambaſladayrs 
Rave cuen before our face refuſdropurchale 
As of too bigha price to venture on, + 
Grab a London Marchant here will buy, 

hat is it broken ſmall? fill vs ſome wine, 
Fuller, yet fuller till the brim-or e-flows, 
Here 16000, pound at one clap goes, | 
In ſtead of Sugar, Greſham drinkes thispearle 
Vnto his Queene and Miſtreſſe: Jodes it Lords, 
Who euer {aw a Marchant brauclier fraught, 
In dearer ſlippers or a richer draught? 
L\Ram You arean honourtoall Engliſh M rchants 
Asbouncifull as rich, as Charitable | 
As rich as renowned as anyof all. Ie 
Greſs, Idoe not this as prodigaltof my wealth,_ 

Rather ro ſhew how I eſteeme that loſſe = 
Which cannot be regain'd, A London Marchant»: » © 
Thus tread on a king's preſent : Ieweller, 
My FaRor ſhall deliuer you your money. | 
And Lords ſo pleaſe you but to ſee my Schoole, 
Of the ſeuen learned liberall Sciences, 
'  #hichIbaucfoundcd here neere Bpop>-gares 
| ' IwillconduQtyou, Iwillmakeit Lords-: 


I 


you know no body. 
An Vaiuerfiie within it ſelfey .- FIRE 
Aud giu't from my reyenewes maintenance, *  » 
 #” are not like thoſe that are not liberall 
Till they be dying,what wee meane to giue, 
ee wil beſtow, and ſee done whilſt we live. 
Attendance, come,th*ambaſladour, guers all, 
® Four welcom's great, albeit your cheer's but ſmall 
| Exennt. 
Enter T awnicote with a ſpade. 
Taw.Hard world, when men dig huing out of ſtones, 
As wretched miſerableIaminforct: 
And yet there lives more pittie inthe earth, 
Then in the flinty-boſomes of her chi!dren, 
For ſhee's content to haue her aged breſt 
Mangled with matrocks,rent and torne with ſpades, 
Togiue her children and their children bread, 
Wnen man more flinty then her ſtonic Ribbes 
That was their mother, ncither by intreates, 
. Teares,nor complaints will yeeld them ſuſtenance, 
But tis our ages fault the mightier, 
Tearelwing out of vs,we ourof her, 
Enter Hobſon in his yowne anaſlippers, 
- Hob. Mother a me what a thick wytis here: 
I walked abrod to take the mornings ayre, 
And Iam outof knowledge,bones a me 
Waat Mcads,and whatIncloſures haue we here? 
How now old Hotſon,doatin thine old age? 
A fool at threeſcore,whether wiltthou wit? 
I croſt the water in my gowne and ſlippers, 
To ſee my rents and buildings of the Bancke-ſide, 
AndIam ſlipt cleane out of ken, fore-god 
H wooll-gathering,” 

Taw, Ether mine eare*s decejued, - 
Or ſhould know that tongues tis ſo indeed, ' 
Each word he ſpeakes makes my torne heart to bleed, 

Hob. Haha, I ſmile at my owne foolcrie, 

Now I remember mine 01d Granmother 
Fould taike of Fayrics aud Hobgoblins, 


le me oem — = 


If you know not me, 
nat would lead milke-maides over hedge and ditch, 
Aake them milke their M. neighbours kine, 
ind ten to one this Reb Godfellow, Tawnicote digger, 
Hath led mee vp 2nd downe the mad mans maze. . # 
YT heare ſome companie, for ſhame all whit, 
” Sirrhee downe Hebſan aright man,inthe miſt, 
Taw. Tis healas, when the rough hand of want 
Hath caſt vs downe, it loades vs with miſhaps: 
I broke my day with him , O had that fatall houre ; 
Broken me heart: and Villaine that I'was, 
Never ſo much as write in my excuſe, 
And he for that default hath ſew'd my bill, 
And with ah executionis come downe 
To ſeaze my houſhold ftuffe,impriſon me, 
And turne my wite and children our of dotes, 
What ſhall I flie him? no hee*s pitifull : 
Then with my teares I will importune him: 
God ſauce you M, Hobſon, 
Hob. Hoeobſer:,, Bones a mee, 
VVhart voyce is that? art thou a man,or friend? 
Tell me if thou beeſt that Will of the wiſpe, | 
That lead{t me this wild Morice« I coniure thee: 
To leaue mee to my (elfe, 
Tim. OM. Hobſon, 
As euer you haue beenea poore mans friend, F 
| Continue ill ſo, Inſult not or'e thy fortunes, 
Hob. lm in themiſt, what art thou,ſpeake? 
Tim, ADebtcrof your worſhips. 
Hob, A Dcbterof min&,mother of me thou lyeſt, 
I know thee not,nordoe = this place: 
Ifthou oweſt me any thing,pay mee wich thy loue, 
Andif thou beeſt acquainted in theſe woods, 
ConduR me to ſome Towne, or dire roade 
| Thatleads to London, and ile here diſcharge thee 
Of debts and duties, and beſide impart 
Somewhat to cheriſh thee, 
Tv, WhatſhouldIrthinke ? 
He knowes mee, and for fare Iſhouldeſcape him, 
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youknow no badie. 


Hee would entice me tobe Officers, 
 O Maſter Hobſon tho not for mine owne, - 
Yet ſor my wite and my poore childrens ſakes, 
If your intent bee to impriſon mee, 
Vpon my knees I doe intreat you ſpare mee: 
The goods youtrufted mce withall,l hauenot waſted 
In royor andexcefſe, but my kind heart, 
Sceing my helpeleiſc pak <n in diſtreſle, 
By reaſon of thelong and extreame dearth, 
Some relieucd, ſome truſted with my goods, 
Whoſe pouerties not able to repay. 
Then beare with me a little, your rich Nore 
Hath ſau'd my life and fed a hundreth more. 
Hob. Now bones a mee another Tawniecote: 
What's thy name Knaue? Tim, Jobn Reniandfir, 
Hobſon. Bones a mec! 
I thought as much: art not thou T awricote? 
Tay, Iamthe man whom you cal'd Tawmecae, 
Hob, AndI the Hobſon that will pitie thee : 
Now bones a mee, what make(t thou with a ſpade? 
Tay, This ſpade alas;tis all the wealth Ihaue, 
'V Vhen my poore wife and children cry for bread, 
They till muſt cry tillcheſe haue purchaſ'd it: 
They muſt goe naked till theſe hardened hands, 
V Vhen thecold brethof VVinterſtrikes on them, 
Till theſe have earr'd it. 
Hob, Now«alas good ſoule, 
Ic melts my heart ro heare him, and mineeyes 
Could weepe for companie, what carn'ſta day? 
Taw, Little God knowes: 
Though T be ſtirring earelier then the Larke, 
Andat my labour later then the Lambe, 
Tov:ards iny wife and childrens maintenance, 
I ſcarſely earne me three-pence by the day. 
_ Hob. Alasthe while, poore foule ittie them, 
And in thy words as in a looking- olails 
I fee thetoyle and trauell of the countrey, 
Aud quict gaine of cittics bleſlednelſe,, = "FM 
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[7 you know not me, 
Jeauens will for all, and ſhould not we ref peR it 
7 were ynworthy life : but bones of me, 
olt chou thinke to pay metwentie pound, 
FAnd keepe thy charge,carning a groat a day? 
F Tay, God bleſlc mylabours, Ihope1 fhall, 
T hauc this quarter by exceeding thrift, 
Bare clothing, and ſpare diet{crap'r together 
Fiue ſhillings in a purſe which Tlay yp, 
Towards your worſhips debt. | 
Hb, Giue it negfomewhat hath ſome ſauour, 
And yer ſhalI ſpend that which the poorelaboter got? 
No God forbid,old Hobſon nere willeatc, 
Rather then ſurfet vpon poore mens ſwear: ul 
Take it againe,andbuy thy children bread. 
But ſoft theniſt doth breake, what rowne is this? 
Taw. Dedford and it like your worſhip, 
Enter Timothie, 
 Hbb., Bones a me, to Derford camel to doe charitic: 
Iſee was Gods appointments 
But whocomes here? bones a me honeſt Tim! 
T*was ſaid in London you were bound for France, 
AndI determined to haue'writeby you. 

Tm, By yea and nay, M. Hobſon tis no yntruth, I was bound 
for France, landed in France,diſpatch'r ſome ſecrer buſineſle for a 
ſiſter in France,and from her haue french tokens to deliverto the 
fiſter. hood, whom I ſhall firſt incounterin England. 

Hob. Bonesa me Tim,ſo ſpeedy in youriourney, 

It ſeemes your bufinefle was of nuch import, 
Tim. Verelyit was, andit food chiefly betweene two wo- 
men: 8 as you know-wornen loucto haue their buſines dipatch't, 

Hob. Mother a me Tirm,lam glad of it, 
But how doo's my faftor ſobn Greſhamin France? Re” 

Tm. Your graucty may better conſider of thatthenTcan dif- 
courſe, bur withallIpray you chinke hee is a wilde youth : there 
are Tauernes in France, yer I doe not thinke ſob» Grefpam is gi- 
uen to frequent chem,8& yer I muſt remember you, he is a youth, 
and youth may be drawne to expences, England's on this fide 
France, on it, the Sca betywixe him and his Maſter, but I doe 
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ſuch aone,it becomes nor fleth and blood to reveale: your wor» 


Ve venture fortic more, Timothy here ſhall be thy witneſſe 


Oner to France, Iamfor your Mobs, Exennt, 


wi th. <a 2 

EST know nobody. 

not thinke him guilcie,yer I could ws + | 1 
Hob. Mother of me,leaue of theſe Parables; ® 

Andtell me plainelyyis hee not a wencher? | 4 


Tim, By yea, and by nay fir without Parable, Iam no tel 
eale, I haue ſeene him in company with Madona fuch a one, of 


* 
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yl | 
ſhip knowes heis in France, the Sea betwixt him and you, and 
what a yong youth in that caſeis proone vnto © your grauitie is 
wiſe, Ile not ſay fo much as 1 ſaw-him drinking with a French 
Lady, or Laſſe ina Tauerne, becauſe your grauitic is wiſe, but 
if I had, it had beene lefle then perhaps you imagine on ſuch a 
wilde youth, as he no queſtion-doos deſcrue, | 
- Hob. Mother of mee tis ſo, Ina French Taucrne 
Kiſſing the Ladie, andthe Sea betwixt vs: 

I amfor you M., /ohn: thus in my gowne and ſlippers, 

And night-cap and gowne ile ſteppe over to France, 

Here T awnricote, recciue thou my ſeal'd ring, 

Bearc it to my Factor, bid him by that token - 

Sort thee out fortic pounds worth of ſuch wares 4 
As thou ſhalt think moſt beneficial: | 

Tnou art a free-man, vp with thy Trade agen, 

Ile raiſe thee Rowland,if God ſay Amen. 

Taw, Iknow not how. 

Hb, Tur bones a mee man peace, | 
Hobſon will doo't; Tou oweſt me but twentie pound, 


To my FaRor in this bufineſle, 's 
To all ourfriends in London fay, Iam gone 


Enter Iohn and Curtezan. FOR 1» 

Comrtez,, 'Sweet youth thou art roo yong, an carſc ri 
Totaſfte the fecernell of my tl _ A Fu 
{obn. That's the reaſon Ier thy teerh an edge thus, but thou 
knowſtIpromiſ'd rohaue about with thee at our laſt parlay,and 
I am come to performe my word,name the weapon. 
| Curtez. Nothing but kiſſes,and enticing lookes, | 
Token, Then wo. your lips well, or youle hathe fuſt yenney- 


a 


1] have ne wardc but this zmy tender Sex 
Jaue not the manly {kill co breake a thruſt 
h how Idote on thee{I haue tride ere now 
e ſwearic Spaniard,and the carowhvg Dane, 
ce foggy Dutch-man,and the fiery French, 
” The birske Icalian,and indeede whatnot s 5 
And yet of all andall,che Engliſhman 
Shall goe for me-I yo'ate the trucit Lovers 
The ab/ef?, laſt night, and the truett men 
'T hat breath beneath the Sunne, - 
John, Whythen the Engliſhman for thy money,God a mercy 
little rogue, there's ab loue loſt ile aſlurethee. Iam my Mz» 
fters Factor,and thou haſt a Commoditic that I mult needs 1ake 
vp, and not en-ertinco his Cath-booke neither, Little chinkes 
my walter in England, what ware I deale withall here in France; 
bur bnce tis offer'd me at the beft hand, ile venter on't though I 
be a looſer by the bargaine, 
Cur. 1 would be pruateylcalt the tell-rale ayre 
VVhiſper our loue,lI prethe let vs in, 
To the inner chamber, I am icalous 
Of all eyes but mine owne to looke vpon thee, 
I would hauc none to ſec thee but my {elfe: 
In aworous arnes to fold thee bur my leife: 
To aflociate, talke,diſcomſe or dally with thee: 
Clp,graſpc hands,or kiſle thee bur my ſclfe. 
| ohm. VVho would not be a March:ut venturer, and lay our. 
for ſuch a faire returne; I ſhall venture the doubling of my years 
pnnn'ys! thinke TI have met with a better Commoditie then 
archcs, and my Maſter cannot ſay but hee hath mer with his 
match-this tis to have the Land & the Sea betwixt me & my mz» 
Be", here cen I keepe my french Reuels, and none ſay ſo much as * 
like is mine eye,prethe lirle pinckany beſtow this Tewell ame, 
Curtez,, This Tewel's a Loue : as\.e my lite tis thine s 
But this an FaglſhfaQor wl.om you know RES 
Cave me at his departure out of Rhoone, 
AndIT have vow'd to keepe ji for his ſake, 
' Any thing bur this levell, 
on, Bur if Icould ger his Icwell cleanly, « 
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you know no body. 
returne for a token, t'were a ieſt worth laughing 4 
wilt not giue me this Tewell, prethe giuc mee this 8} 


- 4 


eucrat 
bu: and 
ſame chaine to werefor thy ſake, 

Cortez...This was atiother Countrey-mans of yours, 
He made me ſweare to kep”r till his rerurne: 
Acgke me aughrelic,tisthine, 

Tabnz, Why then this Ring, 

Curtez That you of all thetauours thatT weare 
Could findeour nothing but this ring? This ring, 
Actoy not worth the giuing: yer I ſooner 
Would part with life then this, a dying friend 
Bequeathy'd it at his death : Bur honey Loue 
Whar ſhouldft thou talke of giuing,tis a word 
Worne out of vſ{c,it ſounds not well in French: 
A. man ſhovld ſtill ſay take,take to his Wench. 
Tobn. Then Ifay take,take this and this, ill rake heed of me 
fcaſt I ſhew you alipperie tricke for this, tis the kindeft weachin 


Chriftendome,bur theele part withnothinge 
Shall we haue another woing Roome? 
Cortez, What Rome thou pleaſeſt,deare heart I agree, 
VVhere erelI goe,there ſhall be roqmeforthee. | 
- Jobn, Anythen,l may chance to make you wiſh rather my 
. roome then,my companie and you looke-notthe better too'r, 
They with- draw: Enter at the other ende of the 
Stage, Hobſon in hs Gowne and flippers. 
Hobſon, Thavelipt ore into France,and in my ſlippers 
Giuen all my friends the ſlippe, to ſee this Gallant 
My man, he that hath matche me: bones a me, 
The knaue's a Prophet, elſe it could not be. | 
 Hee's notathis Lodging;yet by an Engliſh FaQor, 
: A fellow knowes not me, I was directed 
_ Vatothis houſe, Ne know what bufſines 
The knaue hath here. Pulſat. 
 InratPuclla. We 
French. VVhoſc there? whoſe at the doore? = (man? 
Hob. Damſcll good day,is there not a fellow here an Englifh- 
/...\, Here's an Engliſh-man, but none of your fellow neither : 1h 


\ 


fir we arc not all fellowes at foote-ball, - 


” 
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If you know not me, © 
Hob, Nay bones a me Gitle, there's no reaſun we ſhould be 
fellowes,but prerhe my wench is there not one Jack,Greſba bere? 

Wench, Ne goodman looke like-a Gooſe, but ther's one M. Jobs 
Greſpaman EngliſhGentleman here : and you know no maners, 
you would be taught ſome, þ.;3 | 

Heb. Bones a me goodman Maſter, Maſter ſeruant, 

Old goodman Hobſon keeps Gentlemen tohis men 

Tacks turn'd to M,Jlohn,mary firreuerence, = 

The french maid taught me manners : well I hope 

VVe ſhall haue a fight of che Gentleman. 

Wench. As you yſe your felfe you may, and you may not. 
Exit Ambo, 

; Faft: Couriiz, Fw: 

Fohn, Thou ſeeft this Jewell well becomes mine care, 
This Ring my fignger,and this chaine myne arme, 

'Cartez. Ile be thy Jewell at thy lippes ile hang, 
And as this Ring thy finger compaſlerh, 

So ſhall theſe armes thy waſte - theſe are but toyes, 
Lec mediſplace them, Tutrat Petia, FOO 
Wench .M.lobn here's a fellow below would ſpeake with you, 

' John, VVith me, what is he? RY 

Wench. A fimple Coxecombe,ile callhim ypto you, . 

Tobn, Doe my ſweet Buffamacke: ſome Carryeror baſe knave 
that bangs of my liberalitic : I hope cis not pure Tim, come. for 
the ſecond part ofmy beneuolence: I 
Aemit him in that he may praiſe ourfate, 

And ſee vs in our choiſeſt pompe anid tate. 

Wench, Here's thefcllow Told you of firs 

Intrat Hobſon, 

Jobs. Loones my Maſter, | | 

Hob, Sante amen: Man John, awenchart Knave, racke and- 
manger knave;bones a me,cannor a ſnatch andaway ſerue your 
turne, bur you muſt lik at-racke and manger? Is this theware 

you deale with ſeruanr Job? 

+ Job», Chap-mang warefir. 

Hob, Sirra,Sitra, the-dealing with ſuch warre belongs nct to 
our Trade zones 2 me knauc, a Pientiſe muſt 
humkclfc burfor his Maiiergto avy purpoſe. 


not occupic fot. 
Icba 
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. John. And hee cannot occupie tor his Maſter withourthe 


conſent of his Miſtreſle, | 
Hob. Come y'are a knaue. 
_ Toh: Of your owne bringing yp fir. 
Hobſ. Betides, thou canſt not keepe open ſhop here, becauſe 
thou art a forrainer, by the Jawes of the Realme, | 

Io Not within the libertie: but I hope the ſuburbs tollerates 
afiy man or woman to occupie forthemlelues, they may doo'cin 
the Citic too, and they be naturaliz'd once, | 

Hobſ: T bur firra, Ile haye none of my Englh Prentifes 
Frenchefied ; bones a me knaue,lle haue thee deale with no ſuch 
broken Commodities. 

14h: Your Worſhip muſt haue ſuch as the Countrey yeelds, 
or none at all, ButI pray ye fir, what's our rrade? 

Hobſ, What ſayſt thou knzue ? 

In, That your worſhipis a Haberdaſher of all wares, 

 Hobſ. Bones of me, a Haberdaſher of ſmall wares, 

Toh: And that the worſttrade in all Thriſtendome,andeſpe-» 
ciallyfor French women: If they knowa man to be a Haberda» 
' ther of ſmall ware, thei"!e haue no dealing with him, and there- 
fore and you will hauc ary good Commodities here, you muſt. 
; change your copic,you neuer werea traveller: andtherefore you 
| know not what belongs reo'r ; bur you doe cleane miftake this 
Gentlewoman, aad you take her for a light wench,weigh her in 
equall ballance, and you ſhall find her no ſuch woman, no ſuch 
woman lle aſſure you, EY 

Hebſ: No, what is ſhe then /obn ? 

Toh: Fore God fir, 1 would net haue you wrong the Gentle« 
womans repute, for a world, This /4erreſſa deales for her (elfe 
and hath.many ſorts of ware at commaund, I was now bargai- 
ning with her about a certaine Countrey Commoditie, and had 
not your coming mar'd the Match, one had gone through fort, 
Andfanber ſhould you wrong the Ladies reputation heere in- 


Fraunce, Ile afſue yourhey haue rhe law of their ſides. bur £0. 
c 


our geod opinion of her, this 15 ſhe of whom I :ooke 
yp your Commoditie of Matches;be ſorry for your offence, and 
ex.nſe youro her for ſhame mailter, | 

_- Hobſ: Bones a me a 36 ſpeake a word of Domes 
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If you know not me, 
Iob, Nor ſhe of Engliſh, bur al's one ; 
what you cannot doe 1n words, 
Whax in your flippers come to take me nappin 
Ile giue you what youcome for inftantly, 
And on the ſudden make you'ſo agaſt, 
You will be glad to pardon what 15 py hay 
Hobſ: Madam, Icrie you mercie for this wrong 
Done to your Ladyihip, [did ſuſpeR you Mt 
For a bad liver, butI ſee you cleare, | dis 
For which miſtake, Idoec remains your ſeruant. 
Conrrez.; Gramercie Mounfher. _ | 
Hobſ: How,would you my gray Mare ſee ?If it like your 
Ladyſhip, Icamc by water, and ncitker of Mares backe, not 
hor Fa backe, | 
 Comrtez.: No, no point parla Francoi. 
Hebſs No indeed Ladic, my name is not Frawncis, your ers 
uant and /obn Hobſon. | 
(onrtez:; No point ? | 
Hobſ. Nopoints ; yes indeed Ladie, I haue points at my 
hoſe, though I goe vntruſt, 
Conrtez.: No point parla, 
Hebſ: Thaue no points in my parlour indeede, but Thaue a 
kundred pounds worth in my ſhop. Jntrat Toh: cum akjs Fatt, 
Fohn, Toſh feare not lads, for he knowgs none of you, 
Doe bur buffe out a lictle broken French, 
And heeleneuer take you tobe Engliſhmen. | 
Omnes Fatt, We'le ſecond the tother, but mannage its 
Tob. Be patient I beſcech you Gentlemen, | 
Though you be officers, appointed here - | 
To ſearch ſuſpeRed places, as this is \ 
A moſt notorious filthy bawdic houſe, . 
And carrieall old ruſtic Fornicators 
Aboue theage of fiftie vato priſon, 
Yer know,th's is an honeſtGentleman. 
Hobſ. A ſearch, and this a bawdic houſe ? why oh, 
Bones a me knaue, How comes thisto paſſe? 
* 1.747, Meaſar man a moy. 
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fore firſt, by your leaucs, 

John, Na MaſterI would it were but a money matter, 
A Cage, or whipping-poſt, or fo,tis worſe: 
 Whatanold man to chide his Preatitc hence, 

As if he had ſome privat buſineſſe, 

And thenhimſelte getcloſe vnto his wench; | 
Ny. v hippping's all coo good, had you found meſo, 
Taere had been worke ynough, there had been newes 
For England, and a whole ewelaemonths chiding | 
Of mygood vncle, _ 

2. Fatt: Ie vow ftre ſau Amit, 

Hebſ. Ho, mult 1 goe to priſon for doing amiſſe? 

1h, Topriſon? nay to whipping, Iam lorrie, 

And to niy power I will intreat for you: Fie Maſter, fie, 

| HebEe Bones a me {ohn, is not this a Ladic ? 

Hoh... Naby my-troth Maſter, ſuch as in the Gardeneallic 
Toant's 28 good as this French Ladie. ; 

Hobſc. Is not this Gentlewoman a dealer ? 

And hathſhe not a good commoditic ? 

[-h. Yes by my faith fir, I confeſfe both, 

H-bſ. Hath ſhe not ware? 

1b. Snehath, and at a teafonable reckoning. 

Ho!f. And may notthen a chgvman deale with her ? 

Toh. Marry may ye fir, and Ile 1end news to your wife of your 
The cauſe of your conung to Fraxce ſhalbe knowne, (dealings 
And what ſecond hand commodries you tooke vp | 
Since your comming, my miſtre fle in England ſhall know 
Whar vtterance you haue for your ſmall wares in Fragree : 

Pen anGinke, Ile fctir downe in blacke and white, 

Hebſ Pones a me Tobn, what Tohn? why honelt oh»? 
 _ 1h, Harty commendations—vnderftand,—reverend maſter 

 Hiffantound with a whore in Rove, place, a 'common 
bawdic houſe, — muſt be whip, | 

Hob No more good /[obn, 

Hob. You haue had none yer,,owhy.t about the towne. 

Half; See: hotictt Jobn, why bones a me knaue /obn, 

To. in witnes wherof,all theſe honeſt gemilemen eic-mitneſſes, 
have ſeo theie hands, naying auteſle hal knoy cha 


are 


end 
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If you know not me, 
are there not Wenches ynow in England, but you muſt walke 
ouer ſea in yourflippers, and venture (being not to come 
into Fraunce a wenching, what an old man too! ſhe ſhallknow 
what a ſlipperie tricke you would haue ferued her in your flippers 
in Fraunce. | | | 
. Hobſ: Nay, bones a me ſohy, friends, ſweer Tobn all friends ; 

I doe confeſſe tha'lt o'reacht thy matters, *** ©? 

Ca me, ca thee, conceale this from my wife, © ©'-- 

And lle keepe all thy knauericfrom thine vncle; | E 
'Tob: Well fir, In hope of amendment, I am content, and yet 
Hobſ: Nay, bones a me, Ile take you at your wotd, 

Beſides I hope theſe honeſt Genclemen 

Will ſaue wy credite, 

Toh: Ile entreat for you. | 
Hobſ: Tis Lene ro me fir, I enderfitand you not. 
- fob: Marry fir they fay, if you will walke withthem to their 
lodgings, tor my ſake they inuite you todinner, 1; \ 
Hobſ. God a mercie Gentlemen, God a mercie ſo, but 
bones a me knaue, where are their lodgings? 
Toh: Hard by, for = doe you aske? 
Hobſ: Thope they'le bring me to no more bawdie houſes, 

I would not be taken napping againe for two and one : 

Bur Gentlemen Ile accept of curteſie, and then Tohn 

You ſhall with'me to England, weelc ſhew Fraunce * 

Our backs. And you will needs deale for your ſelfe, 

Afore your time, you ſhall doo't in England, 

VVill you walke Gentlemen ? 

Curteſ: Adue Mounſier,and Greſham farewell too, 
No more of French loue;no more french lofle ſhall doe. Exernt, 
Enter fir Thomas Ramſey being Mar, Sheriffe, 
Sword-bearer. &&c. 
S# Tho: VVell ſayd my Mafters, ſee all things be readie, 
To giue her Maieſtic ſuch entertaine | 
As may grace London, and become the late 


Her highneſle brings along, 
VVher's the Queene now? 
She comes along theStrand from Sowmerſet houſe, 


Through Temple-barre, downe flece-ftreerg and the cheape, | 
| Ni 
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The North fide of the Burſe to Biſhops gate, 


And dines at maſierGreſpars, and appoints 
To rerurne on the South fide through Corne-hill, 


And there when ſhe hath-yiewd the roomes aboue, 
And walkes below, ſhe'Je giue name to the Burſe, 
'3 Sheriffe. The fircets are fir, anuall the Companics 
Plac'c in their liueries gainſt her returne, 
But my Lord Maior, ſhall theſe ambaſladors 
This day haue audience? 
< Sir Thom: Admitrance if not audience was graunted, 
See therefore Trumpets, and. all kinds of Muſicke 
Beplac'ct againl(t her royall interuiew, 
The-fteps with Arras ſpread where ſhe aſcends, 
Beſides giue charge ynto the ſhop-keepers 
To make their belt ſhewes in the ypper roomes, 
c Becauſe the Queene intends to compaſle it, 
Sheriff. Tis done my Lord. | 
Trumpets a farre of, | 
Sir Tho: The Queen hath din'd,the Trumpets ſound already, 
And giue note of her comming, bid the Waites | 
And Hoboyes tobe readie ataninftant, FRO 
Enter at one dore the Queene, Leceſter Suſſex Lords,Greſham; 


at the other Caſſemer, the French and Florentine 


Ambaſſadowrs, Sir Tho: Ramſey,cc. 
ueen, Leſter and Suſſex, are thoſe the Ambaſſadors? 
L-ft. They are dread Soucraigne, he that formoſt ftands, »- 
The Emperours, the ſecondis the French, | 
The laſt is the Florentine. 


Queen. We willreceiuvethem, _ 
Here the Queene entertaines the Ambaſſadors, 


| end m their ſenerall languages can= 
. ers with them, 
' Suſſex and Leſter placethe ambaſladours, 
We at our Court of Greenmch will dilate 
Further of theſe defignes, where's Greſhmon ? 
G-eſs. Yourhumble ſubicR and ſeruanr. 
Qzeen, Our leaſurc now ſerves to furucy your B urfe, 


A. goodly frame, a rare proportions : 


ce 
i 
w 
rs 


Tf you knownot me, 
This Cittic our great Chamber cannot ſhew vs py 
 Toaddeynto our fame, a monument HLH 
Of greater beautie: Lecefter what ſayſt thou? 
' . Leceſt. That Imy Soucraigne haue nor ſcenthe like, 
Queen. Suſſex nor you? | 
Sufſ. Madam not I: This Greſhams worke of tone, 
VVill live to him when I am dead and gone. waekh 3's 
Hob. God blcfle thy Grace Queene Beſſe. J 2598 
Qwzeen, Friend, what are you? * 
Hob. Knowelt thou not mee Queene? then thou knoweft no 
Bones a me Queen, I am Hebſor, and old Hobſon (bodys- 
By the Stockes,T am ſure you know me, | 
Queen, VVhatis he Leceſter,dooſt thou know thisfellow? 
Greſham or you? "UTO> 
Gre, Mayit pleaſe your Maieſtie, 
He is a rich ſubſtanciall Citizen. : 
Hob. Bones ame woman ſend to borrow money 
Of one you'doe not know, there's a new tricke: 
Your Grace ſent to me by aPurleuant, 
And by apriuie Seale to lend your Highneſſe 
An hundred pound: I hearing that my ao 
Had need of money,andthinking you had knowne me, 
Would needes vponthe bearer, force two hundred: 
The Queene ſhould haue had three racker rien faile, . 
I by this hand Queene Beſſe, | am olde Hobſon 
A Haberdaſher,and dwelling bythe Stockes: 
VVhenthou ſect money with thy Grace is ſcant, 
For twice fue hundred pound thou ſhalt not want. 
Onecen. Vpon my bond. 


Hob. Nc,no my Soueraigne, ; oo $A 
Ile take thine owne word without skrip or ſcrowle. A” Jen 
Queer. Thankes honeſt Hobſon,as I am true mayde, Dug! 
Ile ſee my ſelfe the money backe repayd: | 1 «. 
| Thou without grudging leadeſt,thy Purſe is free, 5 NES. 
Honeſtas plaine. | : | 


Sf... A truenvell meaning man I warrant him, 
. Greſs: Your Matcſtic promiſtto giue the name 
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or know no body. 
To my new Burſe, ] | | 
» Greſham we will. A Herauld and a Trumpet. 
Left. A Herauld 2nd a Trumpet. , 
Queen. Proclaime through everic high Rreet of this cicie, 
This placets be no longer cal'd a Burſe, | 
But "Ang the building's ſtately, taire and range, 
Beir _ cuer cal'd, rhe Royall Exchange. _ A floriſh heres 
AndWhiP{t chis voice flyes through the citie fortheright, 
# Ariſe Sir Thomas Greſpam now a Knight, 
Be our Ambaſladors conducted all ,*# 
Vatotheir ſcuerall lodgings - this 23, of Ianuarie 
A thouſand, five hundred, and ſcuentie, Elizabeth 
Chriftens this famous worke : now to out Court 
Of Greexzwich ; Greſham, thankes for our.good cheere : 
We to our people, they toys are deere, 1 | 
Emer Nowell and Ladie Ramfie, 
La: Ram: What thinke you of my Husband maſter Deane; 
Now: As of all men, we are mortall, made of clay, = 
Now healthfyll, now crafie ; now ficke, now well ; 
Now liue, now dead, and thento heaued, or hell. _ © 
La. Ram: It cheer's myheart, now inhis deepeof fickneſley 
He is ſo charitable, and ſo well adiQed 
Vato the poote's reliefe. 
Nap: It ioyes me too? 
Great is the number of the rich in ſhew 
About the Citie, but of thecharitable, _ 


There are but few. 
La. Ram. Amongſt theſe, I hold old Hobſon well deſern's 


Toberanckt equall with the bountiful'ft - 
He hath raiſ'd many falling; but eſpecially 


\ One maſter Rowland, one cal'd Tawnicote; 
ND Butnow an able Citizen late choſen 
A Maifter of the Hoſpicall. 
Now, Iknow him well, 


"x0 A pood ſufficient man, and fince hepurchaſt £ T 
_ His Freedome in the Citic God hath bleſt *. ©: 
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7/ you know not me, 
- Sit withhis neighbour Gezera good man, 
/ In Chrifts Church morne 5y morne, to watch poore couples 
That comethereto be marricd, and to be * 
Their common fathers, and giue them in the Church, 
And ſome few Angels fora . wu ro boot, 
Belides they ewo are caPd the common Gofſops 
To witneſle at the Funtfor poore mens Childreaq, 
Nor they refuſe that on their helpe doe call, I. 
And to ipeake truth, they*rebountifullto all, * Erter Hobfoy. 
Hobſ. Good morrow Maſter DoQtr; my good Ladic ! © * 
Bones a me woman, thou look'ſt ſad roday, | 
Thou haſt not drunke acup of ſacke this morning. 
La: Ram, WelaifeScen dealing of our chatitic 
This morning, topoert ſouldiers ſuch as want, 
Hobſ. Gods bleſsing of your heart, need mui be fed, 
Let ys that haxe it give the hungrie bread. 
+, Enter Roviland alias Tawnicore. | 
Taw. Where's maſter Hobſon? 
Hotſ. My new ele&ted maſter of the Hoſpitally 
What halty newes with you? 7 Ou 2 06EY 
'Taw, Oh fir, the louc Theareyou makes me charie 
Of your good name, your credir's deere to me; 
You neuer were condem'd for any thing, 
SinceThad firftacquaintance with your names» 
As now you are, you have donea deed thisday, 
That hath from you rane all good thoughts away, oo 
Hebſ. Where? bones a me why ? ſpeake, why? 77 
Taw. This day, you have purſe'd the law ſeucrely”® 
Againſt one Timothy, that ftole from you. 
A hundred pound, and hee's condemn'd for it, 
And this day he nuuſt die. | | 
Hobſ. Bones man, tis not ſo. © | 
Tay, Heis by this, halfe way to Tyburne gone ; 
The ſuit was followed in John Greſham name, ' 
. Howcan youthen ayow you know it not? _ 
/, = Hobf. Ahorle, a horſe, cart-horſe; mault horſe, any 
| Tofaue the knaves life, Tproteft, Iſweare = 
us yas the firſt zime that I heard the knaue 
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you know no bedie.. 
Hath beene in 2nycrouble, bones of mee, : 
1*was anne Withour my know ledge. 


7 aw, Yong Greſham 1n his nanie purſude his life, 


Hob. They are knaues both, a Horſe, J 
A hundred thouſand pound cannot make a mane  $ 
A hundred ſhall not hang one by my mcanes: oY 


Men ate more worth then monie M. R oulard, 
Come helpe me to a horſe, the next I meete, 
To ſaue the knaue's life galloppes through the ſtreet. 
656 | Exit Hobſon and Tawniuote. 
Now, Men are more worth then money, a ſay's true: 
Tis ſaid by many but mantain'd by tew, 
Lady, Heis plaine and honeſt, how many great profeſſors 
Liuc in this populous Cittie,that make ſhew | 
Of greater zeale, yet will not pay ſo'deare 
For a tranſgreflors lite * but fery are found, 
To ſaue a man would looſe a hundred pound, Enter T awincote. 
Now. So ſuddenly return'd? | 
T.zv, Herid tofaſtfor me he hath been at buffets 
With a poore Collier,and vpon his horſe, 
Ts wichout ſaddle, bridle, bootes or fpurres, 
Gallop't toward S, Gyles, 
Now. They will take him for a mad man. 
 Taw.Als one to him he doo's not ſtand on brauery 
_ Sohe may doe men-good , good deeds excels - © — 
And though but homely done, may be done well : 
Lady, Heauen profper bis intent : now M. Doctor, . * 
And M.Rygalana,let me craue your companies, | 
To ſee my crazy huſband, who hath made you 
One of his executors, and would yſec your paines 
In theſe extreames of fickeneſſe, | 
Nov. Iampleaſ'd” 
Ile giue him phiſicke fora ſoule diſeafd; Exeunt, x 
\ Bitter three Lords, © | | 
I. 'You arc an early riſer, my good Lord, 
2 The blood of Youth that trafficks in the court Sn. 
Muſt nor be ſluggiſhgyour kind remembrancee® © (thetrayne- 
On My very £9.68) brd, wee that.are ſtars that Waight ypon 
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;} Offuchra Cynthis vnder which we live © 767 
” Muſt norbc Tarde, EE iedoby WT 
” 2. You hauc faid trueqwe are ſtarters in one houre, 
And our attendance is to waight on ſuch a Queene, 
VVhoſle vertue altthe world: but toleaue that 
V Vhich every rangue is glad tvocommune with, 


Since Ao/rers firtt arrivalliin the land, 
The ume thathe washereand the'time fince,. 
V Vat royaltc hath beene in Englands Courr, 
Both princely reuclling, and war-lke ſport, 
2. Such {porrs doe fitly fir our Nation, 
Thar forrainceyes beholding what weare, | * 
May rather {eeke our peace, then wiſh our warres | 
3- Heauen blefle our Soueraigne from her foes inten, 
The peace we haue, is by her gouernmient, Evter Dotbor Paryy, 
Is, M.DoGor Parry. | 
2: Good Morrow M:DoGtor. - | 
2. Youare an early riſer fir, 
| Dettor, My Lord,my Lord, myyery good Lord, 
I. This Summer morning makes ys couctous- 
To take the profit of the pleaſantayre, 
Dott. Tis healrhfull ro be ſtirring ina Morning . 
2. Ithath pleaſde the Queene eewbin nany fauours, 
3+ You ſay but right, and fince his laſtdiſgrace, 
The cauſe ſo great it had ſurely touch'r his life, 
Had not the Queene beene gracious :he ſeemes at Court / 
A man more gratious in our Soucrai c 
Then renter fublecs, | it A 
2. She hath giuen him muchpreferment, 
In gue place graCthim with conference - 
A<xk't for him in his abſence,and indeed Dey ter ; 


7 


y0u know no bodie. 

But he aflaulted ſo, behau'd himlſelfe, 

That he-did guard himſelfe, and attach't him, 
From whence he was committed ynro New-gare, 
-Andat the Seſhons by twelue honeſt men, 
Found guilty of Burglarie and condewn'dto dicz 
 Andhad did, had her Grace notpardon'd him, 

2. Shee is a gracious Princeſle ynto all, 
Many thee raiſeth, wiſheth none ſhould fall. 
1, Fie M.Dodctor, | 

Yourface beares notrhe habite it was wont, 
And your diſcourſe is altered, what's the matter? 

Dott. And if my brow be ſad or my facepale, | . 
They doe belic my heart,forTam merry. . | 

1. Men beeing as you are,ſo great in grace . 
With ſuch a royall Princefle, have no reaſon, 

Enter a Gentleman. 
Gent. Roome Gentlemen for my L, high Steward, 
Enter the Earle of Leceſtir, allthe Lords 
flocke after him, & exeunt, 


_ The — defire tobe alone, 
wiſhes are made vp, for they are , ; 

H + are no-blabs pts de 

Ile keepe from going with a double locke: 

Yer it will rike,thrs.day it muſt be done. 

What muſt be done? 9 muſt this engine doe?. 

A deed of treaſon hath prepar'd mee too, 

Theſe roogtheſe too, why they had life by her, 

And ſhall theſe rwo kill their deliuerer? 

The life that makes me riſc? theſe once my Tire | 

Had forfeited, her mercic pardon'd me: 

I had beene catenvp with wormes ete this, 

Had not her mercie giuena life to thisz *.. 

And yet theſe hands if Iperforme my oth, * . 

Muſt kill thatlifegthatgaue alife ro both. 

I have rane the Sacramcntro doo'r, confe'rrd 
VVich Cardinal Como about it, and recciu'd . 
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_ Full his Hol | 
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If you know not me, 
Beene RORIN. many holy fathers, - ; 
During my crauels both inFrance and Iralic, 
” The deed is iuſt and meritorious, + | 
' AndyetIamrtroubled whenTdoeremember 
The excellence of her Maietlie, © + | 
And [ would faine defift, but chat I know 
How many vowes of min-are:gene toheauen, 
My lecacrs and my promiſes on earth, | 
To holy tathers and graue Carholikes: 
That I would doo'c for good of Catholicks,: 
Then 1n the Garden where this day ſhee-walkes, 
Her graces I willcalt behind mine eyes, Enter Gen. 
And by a ſubieCts hand, 2.Soucraigne dyes, 
Gent.Cleare the way Gentlencn forthe Queene: 
Maſter DoQor Parry, | (+ © Exit Gent, , |, 
Det. O,let me ec a diffcrenceinrhis man! 
Before this Queene(that I anicometo kill) 
Shew'd me thegraciouseycotherreſpeR, - +) +4 
And gaue me countenance 'ſt greateſt Eatles; 
This man was forwatder to me forth, 
Then now he is humbleto'accepemein. * -- 
If then her Grace hath honour d me fo much, 
How can this hand giue her atreacherous touct? 
The Trumpets ſpeake,heatien what ſhall I doe?  _ 
Euen what hell,& mydam*d heartſhal thruſt me too, 
Enter Quecn,Leceſter,and Lords, 9) 
Qxzeen.Faire day my Lords, you are all Larkes this morning, 
Vp with the Sunne,you'are. ſtirting earely. - _ 
Leceſt.VVe arc al! ſubieQs ro your Soucraignes light, 
Ouees. That you call dutie we accept asloue, 
And we doe thanke you, nay we thanke youall; : 


Tis notro one, bur tis in L 4 a | —_— 
rt, forbeare my Lords, |. * 


Leſt, The Queene would walke 
Dott. Now,what makes me ſhake? _ 
Doe Angels guard her,or doth heauen partake , 
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Qzeene. In ſuch a Garden 
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Each Plant ynto his nature and his worth, - 
Having full cheriſhing, it ſpringethfoorth. 
VVecdes mult bee out, yet weeded ſo, 


Till chey doe hurr,let them aGods name grow. 
Ditt, Now Queene,'  Heoffersto ſhoote. 


Qneen, VVho's there,mykind friend M.DoRorPary? | | |, 


Dot , My muſt dread Souer 

:  Queen,VVhy doe you tremble 
Shake not at vs, we doe our Subiedts loue, (to vs? 
Or doos thy face ſhew fignesof diſcontent 
Through any heauic want oppreſſeth thee? 
Though at our Court of Greene-wich thou wertcroft 
In ſuing to be Maſter of Saint Katherines, 

To doe thee good ſceke out a better place, 

Shee'le giue thee that, the which hach giuen thee grace, 
- Dot, 1 OA ey dread Queene: Now. 


Qucen, M.DoGQtor,about thetalke we had together, 
Of Engliſh Fugiriues thar ſeeke my life : 
You told mee of ther T am beholding to you. 
- Do. Idid nomorethendutic: O happie time! 


Queen: And will they ftill perfiſt?doe they deſire my blood? | | 


That wake when I ſhouldſleepe to doe them good. 

Do#, Madam. 
Queen, O my maker! Parry, Villaine,Traitour, 
VVhat dooft thou with that Dagge? 

Dot. Pardon dread Soueraigne. 

a. Pardon thou villaine,ſhewes thou art a Traitour, 
Treaſon my Lords, Treaſon. Enter the Lords. 

Leſt, Ha, by the ble'ſt place of heauen,treaſon & we ſo neere? 
A. Traitour with a Dagge,Gods holy mother. 
Lords guard the Queene: are you not frighted Madam? 

Ile playthe Sergeamt toatreft the wretch. | 

- Queen, Benot ſo raſhgood Leceſter,hee's dead already, 

' Strucke with retnorce of that he was oo. ro doe: 
Pray let me ſpeake with him: Say M,DoGtor, 
Vherein ate deſeru'd anill of you, ' 

Vuleſle it werean ill in pardoning you- - _ cad oh 
AVhat haue I'done toward you'to ſeekemy lite, ' | .: 


%% 


M,DoRor? haue you any ſine © |! | 


wt. ed —_— 


7} you knownot me, 

© Voleſſe it were in taking yon to grace, v9 20808 6D 

> Doti, Mecrcic dread Queene. (3 
Quecn. Ithanke my God, T have mercie to remit _ 
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A greatcr {inne,if you repent forit. Ariſe. | | 
'* Leceſt, My Lords what do you meane,take hence chat villain, 
' * Let heralone,ſheele pardou him againc? vo 


| | Good Queene weknoiv you are too merciful), 
Todealewith Traitours of this monſtrous kinde, 
*  Awaywithhimto thetower,then todeath, 
+ A Tratoursdeath,ſhall ſuch a Fraitour haue, 

That ſeckes his Soueraignes life that did him ſaue. 
WH Queene. Good Lecefter. 

Leſt, Good Queceneyou muſt beruPd, Exennt. 
Eater Iacke Greſham. 

Tohn, Nay sfoore /ache,hold on thy reſolution: they ſay, that 
may happen in one houre that happens not againe in 7. yeare, 
and I ſhould chance ro take her in the right vaine, and ſhe kind- 
ly beſtow her ſelfe vpoo me,why then there's a man made from 
nothing, for before God Thaue ſpent all and am not worth any 
thing,and indeed vnleſſe this ſame good old Ladie Remfee rake 
ſome pitie vpon me & take me for better for worſe, God knowes 
in which of the rwo Counters 1 ſhall keepe my next Chriſtmas 

in, butby this hand if ſhee will accept of mee in this miſerable 
* "eſtate that Jam in now, for beforc Cod, I have neither money 
nor credite, as I am an honcſt man, and thats more Iam fear'd, 
then any man will belecue of mee, ile forſweare all women but. 
her,8 wil not kifle any of my neighbours wwes fora kingdome. 
heres the houſe, Ile knock at the doores what ſhal I doo't in the 
Cauecllere humour, with whoſe within there Ho, or inthe Puri- 
rane humour, with by your leane good brother: faith in neither, 
for in the one I ſhall be taken for a ſwaggring knaue , and inthe 
other to be an hypocriticall foole-bur 


ps Tacke int thine own 
honellhumourplaine dealing's a Tewel, and I have vi*d it ſo long 
Jam next dooreto a begger. Enter 2: Creators, © | 

But Gods precious, what a phgue make theſe here? theſe 2. 
arc two of my Creditors, I muſt Roppe their mouthes,fleer them | 
from hence,or all the fats in the fire, 


3, M.Greſpam,younre wellmers Ss, £5 


gon hnowno body. 
- Tohn. Thope Gentlemen you will ſay ſo anon, But you are 
alone,are you nor? 1 
2. Alone M.Grefbam, why doe you aske? 
| John, A man hath reaſon to aske, beeing as Iam, that never 
ſeeth his Creditors, but is afeardof the Catch-polc, Bur you are 
kind my friends,and Ithanke you, you will beare with me. 
- T2. Ibut M.Greſbam, a man may bearetill his backe breake. 
Tobn: I, Porters may; but you, that are ſuſtantiall honeſt Cit- 
tizens, there is no feare to be made of your breaking, you know 
there's no man ſolow but God canraife him; and though Iam 
no\y out at heeles,or ſo as you thinke, Iamin the way of pre- 
ferment,& hope to be able to pay cuery man withia this houce, 
 1-- Weſhouldbegladroſecit. 2. But how pray Sir? 
. John. How? why very cafily,if I can compaſle it : The truthis, 
though you would licle thinke ic,l am a ſuror for my L,Rgmfer, 
1, But Idare {ware ſhe is no ſuter to you. | 
Enter Lady Ryamſie,and D,Novel. | 
| Tohs, Why that's true too; for if ſhee were a Suter to mee, we 
ſhould be manand wife ſtraight & youthould have your money 


within this halfe houre. But looke, looke where ſhee comes: as |! 


you are men mum, patience and pray for my proceedings? 
fI do ſpeed as Iam partly perſwaded,you ſhall haue your own 


with the aduantage, it | ſhould be croft you know the work, for« 
bearance is noacquitance: but mum, rf it proouea match & any 
of you ſhould chance to be in the Counter, you know my mar- 
_ riage being ſpred, my word wil be currant,then mum, 
Now, Madam you are welcome into Lumber-ſtreet, 
| Laaj. Ithanke your curtefie, good M.Deane, 

Toh: See how forturately all things chance, if ithappen asI 
hope it wilſhe taking a liking to me, here is a Prieſt to marry ys 
preſently.Madam. Lady: Would you any bufines with me fir? 

Iohn, Faith Lady neceſſary buſines, 8& not to gofar abour the 
buſh,T am come to be a Surer ynto you, & you knowthe faſhion 
of yong men when they come a woing to ancient widowes, the 

way to ſpeed isto begin thus. Za: Youare very forward fir. 
Toh:You would ſay ſo Ladyif you knew how Iwould 


be : but Madam you are rich,and 4 pes err) ES» 


andI haue been as a man ſhould fay Rarke naught; bur 20CS ſs 


farrethat never turnes, and if now Ihaue adefireto mend &be- 
ing in ſo good a way,you know how vncharitable ic were.in you. 
to put mee out ofit, you may make an honeſt man of mee, if 
it;pleaſe you :and when thou haſt made mee one, by my Troth. 
| Aall ile kceepe my ſelfe, for Tam a Gentle man both by the fa» 

| | thers fide and mothers fide, and though I haue not the mucke of 
the world I hauca great deale of good Loue, and1 prethee ac- 


cept of it. 
"Ca Lady, M. Deane. | 
'| Doe you know this Gentlemans bufineſle to me, 
| Now, NotT, belecue me Madam. 
Tobn.1ſhall bauc her ſure: why ile tell you Sir, my Lady here 
1s a comely,ancient, rich widow, & Iam a honeſt, propper,poore- 
-oung man,remembring [Ul I am a Gentleman, now what good 
cou oe may doe to her pouertie,your grauetic may geſle:fauc 
a ſoule perhaps M., Deane, looke you fir, it js but giving my 
hand into hers, and hers into mine: M. Deane, I proteſt before 
Godſhee hath my heart already, and with ſome three or foure 
words which I know you haue by rote, make ys two my Ladie 
and1, one till death vs depart, | | 
Lady. This Gentleman thinks that to be a matter of nothing, 
Bur doe you loue me as you doe protelt 
Tohn, Loue you Madam, toue you by chis hand : 1fhall have 
her ſure, friends you ſee howthe bulinefſe goes forward , bring 
me your billes to morow morning.or vpon the hope that I haue, 
you may leauethem with me,I ſhall be able ro diſcharge; © Ha 
ha, Lake, | 


Ladie. How. will you maintaine me Sir, if 1fhould marry 


you? 
{obn, Maintaine, what needfithou aske that queſtion? 


Foote thou haft maintenance ynough forthee and Itoo. 

IfI ſhould marry youlFriends,you ſee how1t goes now,to more 
row within an koure after Iam married, I muſtrake the ypper 
hand of my Vnclc,and the next Sunday Ithat was ſcarce worthy 


ro-fit inthe Belferie, the Church-wardens fetch me,and ſeat me 
inthe Chauncell, -. | 


. | Lady, M.Deane, I proteftgneuer finceT was widow, 
Neuer didn make for | & X 


ch loue ro me, 
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Sir for your loue, Tam much beholding to you, x 'F 
Doe. Mak rethee doe not thinke ſo,be choſen one of , 
the common Couniell, orone of the MaRers of the Hoſpitall,, |: :. . 
ſo perhaps I ſhall never becomeir, marrie if Lſhould bee choſen ' 
one of the Maiſters of PBridewell, for ſome of niy old acquain- 
rance; fut, I would cake it ypon me, vice mult be correed, vice: | 
» muſtbecorreed. | 
La: Ram: Fill me alargecup full of Hippocriſt, 
And bring me hicher 20.1i.in gold.. 
Iohn. And one of your husbands Liuery -Gownes , ſo now 
you trouble yourſelfe ſo much, that gold is to contract ys with 
. all: a ſimple morning; Friends, youcannot beat we downe with 
.your bils, M.Deane of Poules I pray you ſtay.and dine with me 
you ſhall norſay mee nay, the oftner you come, the. more wel>- 
COME, 
' Now, Youare merry fir, (cauſe, 
lobn. Ichanke God,and all the world may ce Thaue no other: 
ThatIamlikely:to be lo well beſtowed, 
Lady, Sir,you ſhall not ſay the loue you ſhew'd tome, 
Was entertaiird bur with kind curtefie- 
This for your louc, ynto your health I drinke. 
Pledge me, - 3 
loks. I.by my Torth fall willl, weare it as deepe as a well,. 
Lacie, Now tor your paines therc is twentiepound in gold, 
Nay,take the Cuppe too firgthanks for your loue: | 
And were my thought's bent vnto marriage, 
I rather would with you that ſeeme thus wild, 
Then one that hath worle thoughts and ſeemes moe mild. 
Tohn. Foote will you not haue me then? 
Lady, Yes, whenlT meane to marry any one, 
And that not whilf{t1 live, | 
Dobn, Sce how a man maybee deccived : Ichought I ſhould: 
haue-beene-ſure by this time. wellthough I ſhall not have. you, 
I ſhall have this with a good will. | 
L adie, Wirhall my heart,aud forthe Loye you haue ſhowne, , 
Wiſh itro thrive with-you cuenas mine owne, | 
1, To Morrow ſha Lwe attend your worſhip: 


. 2, Sir her's my billzit comes ratwentic pounds... / | once, 


Jobs, Friends, pete, The Caſe is ahvred: and by 
bo dorms I hauc learn'd you a Leflon,£orbearence is no Acquit- 


Lady. VVhat men are theſe? : 
Gn Faith Madam, men chat ne wphocd, thovgh not for 
ray oy wy money that I owe them, 
doth he owe you? 
ws ifrie pound, Madame, 
Lady. W What ou? 
y wy” der 61 firto d ood, 
c pa irto doc you 

Tor ion fle doe the like. Fg 
» 7ohn. That's ſaid like a kinde wench, 
And though we neuer meet againe, 
We will haue one Buſfle more at parting: 
And nowl faith I haue all my wilde oates ſoryen, 
And if Ican grow rich by the helpe of this, 
llc ſay I roſe by Lady Rymperkitle, 


fAance, 


Erenn, 


A peale of Chambers. 


Enter Queene, Hunſdon,Leeefter,Drum 
== Cm Souldier s, 


Queene, A ſtand there Lords, Whence comes this ſound of 


ſhot? 
Left. Pleaſe it your Maicſtic,t'is _— the Fleet 


Lately diſcou 


Riding al 
bs metaodlo 


— it need map 
Giuen ys 
VVee'd nor 


F 
=. 


the Corfts of France and D# 
o—__ with by your Admirall, 


Bur haue beene preſent in theſe Sea a larmes. | 
ſ. Your xoyall reſolution, hath created © 


by yourSubicR 


perk GIN harke my Lords, 
ha pon Fi 
rtion marrlike to our mind, 
voor -dbbnrk yr 


Youknaw no hodje. \ 


New ſpirits in your ſouldiers breſts,and made / 
Of one manthree, . i | 
Emer a Poſf. + Fs 

Queen, Make way there, whats the newes, 1 

Poſt. Your RoyallFleer bids bartelto the Spaniards, 

VVhoſe number withthe aduantage ofthe wind, | 
Giues them great oddes but the vadaunted worth, L 
And well knowne vyalour of your Admirall, | | | 
Sir Francis Drake,and XMariin Furbiſher } 
Giues vs aſſured hope of vicorie, | 

Queen, VV here did the royall Nauies firlt incounter? 

Po}. From Douer Cliffes we might diſcerne them ioyne, 
But ſuch a cloud of ſmoke inuiron'd them, FS 
VVe could diſcouer nought of their proceedings» 

For the great Spaniſh Fleet had wind and Tide, 
God and good hearts ſtand on your Graces fide. 

Queen. Ther's for thy newes the that firſt lent me breath, 
Stand in the right of wrong*d Elizabeth, 

Omnes, God and his ms 1s Elizateth. 

Enter another Poſte. 

Queer:VVelcome a Gods name, what's the newes my friendy 
Alas, good may: his lookes ſpeakes forhis tongue. 
How ftands the ſea-fight, 

Poſt. Much contrarious, & 

The Spaniſh Fleet caftin a warhke Ranke 

Like a halfe Moone, or to a full bent bow, 
Wart foraduantage ; when. amongſt the reft 

Sir Martin Farbifher blinded with ſmoke, - - 
And fir'd in heart with emukating honour, 
Gaue the proud Spaniard a bread fide of ſhot + 
But being within the compaſſe of their danger, 
The diftant cortjers of the gripled Fleer 

Circled him: round: this yaliant Furbiſter, 
Fith all his braue and gallant followers, 

Are foulded in deaths armes. 

Queer, If he Sarviue, | | 
He ſhall be nobly ranſomed : f he die, 

He lives an honoug $0 þis Nations = 
"au 622 82's > | 
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I} you know nos me, 


| © How fares our Acnirall? 
Poſt. Braucly he fights, 
'DireQs with judgement and with heedfull care, 


— 


Offends the Foc: England nere bred 
Men thar area fight berter managed. 


| | 
1 


|| * Oueen.lecheetsiny blood;and FrnyGod be pleaſed 
| "For ſome necleRted datie in'our ſelfe, 
W!/ Topuniſh vs with lofle of them art ſea, 
3! His will be doge : yer will we pray for them, 
| ' If they returne,our ſelfe will be the firſt 


| Willbidthemwelcomerwhat ſayes valiantLeceſter? 
| Thowwiltnot leaue me wilt thou?dolt thou looke pale? 
| What fayes olde Hwnſdon? nay ile ſpeake thy part, 

' Thy hand old Lord, Tam ſure Thaue thy heart, 


Hwnſ. Both hand and{ hart. 


A noyce within crying a Furbiſper, 
Emer a Captaine. 


| | 
| Oxeen. Then'let both heart and hand, 


Re brauely vid in honourof our Land. 
Betore thou ſpeakeſt take that if he be dead, 
A Queene will ſee his Funerall honoured, 
Cap. VVhen the foes ſhips | 
Had praſp't his ſhips within a teely girdle, | 
The valiant Captaine ouer-charg'd wich her, 
Hauing no roome for'cowardize-orfeare, 
Gaue all his ordinance.agallantecharge,” * 
Cheer'd yp his ſouldiets, man'd'vp his fights, 
. And ſtanding bare-head, brauely on the decke, 


When dangerous ſhotas thicke as April haile + ; y 
Dropt by his eares,he wabuetthis war-like ſword, | . 

And with a bold de fiahe& tothe foe. '* = 7 
The watch-word giuen,' hisOrdinancelet flic' | M | 
VVith ſuch a furie, that it broke their rankes, 7 2121 | 
Shotter'd their fides and made their war-like ſhippes  -* © 
Like drunkards reele, and'tumible {ide to fides W400 


But to conclude ſuch was the will of heaueh, - L285 232 288 
W449 | a. | | 


| pinaradng; 


The true ſpirit of that Gentle-man, _- 
That being hopeleſſe tobe proferucd, | 
Yet in warres de pite and all che tds ſcoffe, * 
_— and ſouldiers brauely off. 
and weto doe on 


There be that Lens vs not, "helen! fare; 
Wee giuchim hbettieto leave our Carpe 
Mlyry.. m1 be quall hovers. Fg 
es o be-equall our N 
That with the meanieft here ile ſpend m1 blood, "2& 
And fo tolooſe it count myonely g 
A March, lead on: wee'le meer the worſt can fall, 
A mayden Queene will be your Generall, 


march one way out, at the other doore ertes 
Str Francis Drake with Colowrs,and 


Enfignes takgn from the 
Spamards, 


VVhat meane theſe SpanniſhFnſigns in the hands 


Of Engliſh Subies? 

Drake. Honourable Queene, 
They ſhew that Spaniards lives are in the hands 
Of Englands Soueraigne. * 

: Queene, Englands God bepraiſ'd 

- Butprethe Drake,for well Tkowne thy name, 
And ilenotbe ynmindfull ofthy worth: 
Breefly rehearſe the datigerof the'bartle, 
Till Fwrbiſher was reſcued wee liaue heard, 

Drake. The danger afterthar was worſe than then: 
Valour a both fides tronero riſe with honour, 
As is a paire of Ballance onee made euen, 
+ | K 


” 4 _  . 
\=# 


13336 
= 4 <4 e 
Sf ff NIL 


So feod the day,inclie*dto —_—_ = = wag 2132 20 L 


Sometimes we yeelded, 2c] LaedT 


buglike a Rat 

That makes Mia ye 199 
Then forc'tthemyeeld \ 
Following the chaſe: rates Ami, gleam. // ps 
With many Knights ang js Yo Lie 4d L 
VVere by his nobl ifon Tak ho) on wolf 
And vnder his ConduQ are (a M92 _ 4on oT 
And are by this time anda S-Mogrars 
From whence they mcaye to __—_ 
And atS, James hee'le greet your Af Ks 
Theſe Spannifb Erfi ed nar Qukqe 
Our Caprtaines tooke from offtheir- 3 
Such as {tood out we ſunke,luch as ſubmitred, - 
Taſted our Engliſh mercie, and ſuruive *- 1 | 
Vaſlals and priſoners tg. your Hay 3:48 

Quee.Next vnder God, yourvalors haue the neal 
Diſmifſe our Campe,and tread a royall March 
Towards $.[ames, whete in'martiall order > - 
Wee'le mecte angd.-parley our Lord Adaiirall, 


And (ct a ranſome of his Piifoners... 
As for thoſe Enfignes ſee them ſafely 


41 


410 


kepr, | 
- Andgiuc commandemnent tothe Deane of Powles, 


He not forgetin his next learned Sermon, 


To celebrate this conquelt at PowlesCroffe: 

Andrto the Audience in our name declare, 

Our thankes to heauen in vniuerſallPrayer: 

For tho our encmies be ouerthrowne,,. 
Tis by the hand of heauen,and not our ownes» J 
On : Sound a call; Now louing Countreymeng 1 | 
Subicts,and {cllow-ſouldierz;that haue lefc ] 
Your weeping wiucs, your goods andchildreng / >< 157 4 4h 
Ard layd your liues vpon.the edgeof death, - - ': 51697 5 on © 
For good of England, and E/zabeth, -- ow, wad cond [NL 
We thanke youall: choſe thatfor ys would bleedz:' » 
Shall finde vs kinde to them and to their ſeed. 


I - ma nA orE arng a 


> . | . "> 


you know no body. 
Againe we thanke you: pleaſeth God we liue, 


A greater :ecompence then thankes wee'le giue, 
All, Ourliues,and liuings for E{:zabeth, 


Queen, Thankes; llthankes, 


Towards London march we to a peacefull throne; 
We wilhno warres, yet we muſt guard our owne. 


Exennt, 
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